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CHOICE COLLECTION 


dapted to the Capacities of Young People, on the | 
feveral Duties and Incidents of Life. 


5 ned with elegant WooDp-CuTs, to impreſs more 
laſting Ideas of each Subject upon the Mind, than 
can be attained by thoſe in common Uſe, 


To which is added, 


SPECIMENS. 
OF | 


PIVINE, POETRY, A 


— 


By — AUTHORS, 


— — —_ * —_ . — — 


ell 2 


tinted by and for T. GAIN ; and Sold by 
W. ; and ]. WH1rFIELD, 


T RE AN 


F P R E F A C E. 


HE importance of early ideas of God and 

Religion, is a point that every civilized 
nation is agreed about; and conſequently no 
proofs need be deduced in ſupport of an opinion 
ſo generally eſtabliſhed. 

The moſt eaſy method of incultatiog thoſe 
truths to pupils, is therefore of great moment 
to ſociety. —Eaſy Verſe firſt ſtruck the minds 
of the ſeveral Authors from whom this Collec- 
tion is made. And the more forceably to 
inculcate the memory of each ſubject in the 
minds of Young People, the Editor has given 
beautiful Cuts, adapted to the ſubject of each 
Hymn, and Moral Song : being well aſſured 
that what the eye conveys to the underſtand- 
ing, will form a ſtricter chain of memory, 
than can be expected from the book itſelf, 
however excellent without them. An ad- 


FT vantage in ſach a Collection, never before 


attended to, 

The propriety of conveying inſtruction by 
Verſe, originated in the ſervice of God, and 
is deducible from ſeveral parts of Scripture; 
from whence we may fairly conclude, that 
Verſe muſt have more effect upon our nature, 


than any other mode of language: Conſe- 
aduently 


il PREFACE. 


quently the adopting it for the education of 
Youth, will appear a matter of moment, from 
ſo ſacred a ſanction; and with the unpre- 
judiced will meet with the warmeſt approbation 
and ſupport, 0 

To enter into the reaſons, in ſupport of this 
ſyſtem, would be of no real uſe: I ſhall there- 
fore ſummarily give them to the public in 
the words of Dr Watts, from whom a great 
part of this Collection is extracted, viz. 5 

1. There is a great Delight in the very 
learning of truths and duties this way. There 
is ſomething ſo zmuſing and entertaining in 
Rhymes and Metre, that will incline Children 
to make this part of their buſineſs a diverſion. 
And you may turn their very duty into a 
reward by giving them the privilege of learn- 
ing one of theſe Hymns, Moral Songs, & 
every week, if they fulfil the buſineſs of the 
week well, and promiſing them the book itſelf, - 
when they have learnt ten or twenty Hymns, 
Moral Songs, &c. out of it. 

2. What is learnt ig Verſe, is longer retain- 
ed in memory, and ſooner recollected. The 
like ſounds, and the like number of ſyllables 
exceedingly aſſiſt the Remembrance. And it 


may often happen, that the end of a Hymn, 
Moral Song, &c. running in the mind, or 


P RE F A CE. „ 
be an effectual means .to keep off ſome temp. 
tations, or to incline to ſome duty, when: 
word of Scripture is not upon their thoughts. 
3. This will be a conſtant furniture for the 
minds of Children, that they may have ſome- 
thing to think upon when alone, and ſing 
over to themſelves, This may ſometimes 
give their thoughts a divine turn, and raiſe a 
young meditation. Thus they will not be 
forced to ſeek relief for an emptineſs of mind, 
dut of the looſe and dangerous ſonnets of the 
. | 

wh Theſe Hymns, Moral Songs, &c. may 
be a pleaſant and proper matter for their daily 
and weekly worſhip, to ſing one in the famlly 
at ſach time as the Parents or Governors ſhal| 
appoint; and therefore I have confined the 
Verſe to the moſt uſual pſalm tunes, | 
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ſhall OW let the ſpacious world ariſe, 
the Said the Creator Lord: 


\t once th' obedient earth and ſkies 
Roſe at his ſov'reign word. 


U. N 1 
Dark was the deep, the waters lay y 
Confus'd, and drown'd the land! 
e call'd the light, the new born day 
Attends on his command, 


_ III. 


” ” 
5 


III. 


He bids the elouds aſcend on high; 
The clouds aſcend and bear 

A wat'ry treaſure to the ſky, 
And float on ſofter air, 


„ 
The liquid element below, 
Was gather'd by his hand: 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave a ſolid land. 


V. 


With herbs and plants (a flow'ry birth) | 


The naked globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or ſun. to warm the ground. 


. 
Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies, 
Behold. the ſun appears ; 
The moon and ſtars in order riſe, 
'To mark our months and years. 


2 HYMNS fr CHILDREN. 


4-0 


* 


V 


HYMNS for CHILDREN, 3 


| VIE 
Out of the deep th'Almighty 
Did vital beings frame, 
And painted fowls of ev'ry wing, 
And fiſh of ev'ry name. 
VIII. 
He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wond'rous birth ; 
And grazing hpaſts of various form 
Roſe from the teeming earth. 
WES: | 
\dam was form'd of equal clay, 
The ſov'reign of the reſt ; 


Deſign'd for nobler ends than they, 


With God's own image bleſt, 


n fs ohhh 
hus glorious in the Maker's eye 
The young creation ſtood ; 

e ſaw the building from on high, 
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His words pronounc'd it gooe. 
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On the Exiſtence of GOD, 


I. | 
THOU didſt, O mighty God, exiſt 
Ere time begun its race, 


Before the ample elements 
'Fill'd up the voids of ſpace. 


- ie g 
Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was ſtay'd, : 
Before the ocean's mighty. ſprin gs 
Their liquid ſtores diſplay'd : 
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III. L 
re thro? the gloom of ancient night 
The ſtreaks of light appear'd; 
Before the high celeſtial arch, 
Or ſtarry poles were rear'd : 


IV. 
Before the loud melodious ſpheres 
Their tuneful round begun, 0 
Before the ſhining roads of heav'n 
Were meaſur'd by the ſun: 
V. 

Ere thro' the empyrean courts 
One hallelujah rung, 

Or to their harps the ſons of light, 
Ecſtatic anthems ſung: 

OR.” 

Ere men ador'd, or angels knew, 
Or prais'd thy wond'rous name: 
hy bliſs (O ſacred ſpring of life) 
And glory was the ſame. 

| vn. 8 

\nd when the pillars of the world 
With ſudden ruin break, 

And all this vaſt and goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck; _ 
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VIII. 

When from her orb the moon ſhall art, 
Th' aſtoniſh'd ſun roll back, 

While all the trembling ſtarry lamps 
Their ancient courſe forſake : 


IX, 

For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 
Unchang'd im everlaſting years 
Shall thy exiſtence be. 


j 


* 
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The All- ſeeing GOD. 3 
| 6 
\ LMIGHTY God, thy piercing Eye 
Strikes through the ſhades of night, 


ind our moſt ſecret Actions lie 
All open to thy ſight, 


II. 
here's not a Sin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we ſay, | 

But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Againſt the Judgment · Day. 


2 
> 
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III. 
And muſt the crimes that I have done, 
Be read and publiſh'd there, 
Be all expos'd before the ſun, 
While men and angels hear. 


842 Iv. 
Lord at thy foot aſham'd I lie, 
Upward I dare not look; 


| Pardon my ſins before I die, 


And blot them from thy book. 


V. 
O may I now for ever fear, 
T' indulge a ſinful thought, 


Since the great God can ſee and hear, 


And writes down ev'ry fault. 


A3 HMI 
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H YM N 1. 


* 


o HEAVEN. 


I. 
AIL, ſacred Salem ! plac'd on. high, 
Seat of the mighty King, 
Vhat thought can graſp thy boundleſs bliſs 1 
What tongue thy glories ſing! 


II, 
hy chryſtal tow'rs and palaces 
Magnificently riſe, 35D 2 
Ind dart their beauteous luſtre * 
The empyrean ſkies. K rang 


M . 
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III. 
The voice of triumph in thy ſtreets 
And acclamations ſound : 
Gay banquets in thy ſplendid courts, 
And pureſt joys abound, 
IV, 
Bright ſmiles on ev ry face appear, 

Rapture in ev'ry eye: | 

From ev'ry mouth glad anthems flow, 
And charming harmony. 


* 
IIluſtrious day for ever there 
Streams from the face divine; 
No pale- fac d moon e' er glimmers forth, 
Nor ſtars, nor ſun decline. 
. 
No ſcorching heats, no piercing colds, 
The changing ſeaſons bring ; . 
But o'er the fields mild breezes there 
- Breathe an eternal ſpring. 
VII. 

The flow'rs with laſting beauty ſhine, 
And deck the ſmiling ground : 
While flowing ſtreams of pleaſure all 
The happy plains ſurround. 
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H Y M. N VI. 
On the Nativity of eur SAVIOUR. 
I. 
HILE Shepherds wateh'd their flocks 
by night, . 
All ſeated on the ground, 
he Angel of the Lord came down, 1 
And glory ſhone around. 


I 
Fear not, ſaid he, (for wiohty dead 
* Had ſeiz'd their troubled mind) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
«© To you, and all mankind: 


M . 
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£4 22” III. 

44 To you, in David's town, this day 
« Is born of David's line, 

The Saviour who is Chriſt the Lord; 
« And this ſhall be the ſign: 


4 | ' IV. 
«© The Heav'nly Babe you there ſhall find, 
« To human view difplay'd, wh 
% All meanly wrapt in ſwathing-bands, , 

And in a manger laid.” 


„V. | 
Thus ſpoke the ſeraph, and forthwith 
. Appear'd a ſhining throng, 

Of angels praiſing God, and thus 
A their joyful — 


| 


VI. 
a All glory be to God on high, 
% And to the earth be peace; 


Good will henceforth from Heav'n to men, 


« Begin and never ceaſe.” 
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HYMN VI. 
Fir EASTER- DAY. 
| 5 
INCE Chriſt, our paſſover, is due 
A ſacrifice for all; 


Let all with thankful hearts * 2 4 
To keep the feſtival. - . 7 iT iy 

Not with the leaven, as of old, 3 
Of ſin and malice fed; 


But with unfeign'd ſincerity, 
And truth's valeaven'd bread, 


ny > nr. 


. runs genitpusv, 


| „„ MH 15 
Chriſt being rais'd by pow'r divine, 
And refcu'd from the grave, _ 
Shall die no more, death ſhall on * N 
N Fore dominion e 


Iv. 2 | 
For ah he dy'd, twas for our fins 
Fe once vouchſaf d to die Lat 
But that he lives, he lives to God, 

For all eternity. 


3 | V. 7 | 

So count yourſelves as dead to ſin, 
But graciouſly reſtor'd, E405 
And made, henceforth, alive to God, 


Through Jeſus Cheri one Lord: 1 
. K ) 2 
: VI. % A N. 
To Father, Son, and Hoh Obel h 
The God whom we ade, 1 


Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be Evermoree n 


HT MNS „ CHLLDREM I 


N VI. 


H Y * 
{ L #:7 þ 
PR Mie * * * F bis wm” 4 
I. nid e olg gairin 124 


JRAY without ceaſing (ſays the Saint) 4 
Nor ever in the ſpiritfaint ; 

ith grace the bloom, and faith the root. 

r 'r ſhall bring eternal trnit. 


U. n Nn 
when the great Seer ſad bend brig 
Ahab, e' en that wicked king f 

ar what the word of mercy ſays, 


TMN. chou the man, ** behold he prays.” 
B 2 UL 
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EI” |”. ED 
Our hopes Chriſt Jeſus to elate, 
Has bid us be importunate, _ 
And with the buſtling widow vie, 
That triumph'd over tyranny, 
l | | ' IV. a | 
Tis peace, tis dignity, tis eaſe, - - 
To bleſs'the Lord upon our knees; 
The voice and attitude of fear, 
For God's own eye, for God's own ear. 
| 1 
Chrin Jeſus, when the Twelve beſought 
is aid, the PATER NOSTER taught; 
By giving glory we begin, 
And end in deprecating ſin-. 


VI. 
Then give the Slory yet again, 
For who wou'd be in grief or pain, 
Or brook anxiety and care, 
When the quick remedy is pray r. Ie ei 


F " 
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HT MN VIE 
7, PRAISE. 


I. 
EGIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 


B My raviſh'd ſoul and ſing 


A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe 
To n Almighty King. 


II. 


Ye curling fountains, as ye roll 
Your ſilver waves along, 
Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores 


The ſubje& of my ſong. 
B3 


n | 
Retain it long ye echoing rocks, 
The ſacred found retain, _ 
And from your hollow winding eaves . 
Return it oft _ . OE 


2 Iv. 
Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings 


To diſtant climes away, 
And round the wide - extended world 


My lofty theme convey. 


- g V. 8 
| Take the glad burden of his name, 
Ye clouds, as you ariſe, 

Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the ev'ning ſłies. 
Let harmleſs thunders roll along 
| The ſmooth etherial plain, 
And anſwer from the chryſtal vault 
To every flying ſtrain. 
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VII. 22 
* lev it warble round the ſpheres 
And echo through the ſky, 
ill angels, with immortal ſkill, 
Improve the, harmony. 


899 * 


vn . 
hile I, with ſacred rapture fir'd, 
The bleſt Creator ſing, 
nd warble conſecrated lays 1. 
To heaven's Almighty King. mY 
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Praiſe to GOD for learning to Read. 

| I. * 
HE praiſes of my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 


That I was taught, and learnt ſo young 
To read his holy word. 


| II. 
That I am brought to know 
The danger I was in, | 
By nature, and by practice too, 


A wretcbed ſlave to fin, 


To i} 


III 


6 LI: 
hat I am led to fee ' © 
I can do nothing well; 

und whither ſhall a finner flee, 
To ſave hirhſelf from hell, 


IV. 


Informs me where to go 
For Grace to pardon all my in, 
And make me holy too. 


® | \ 
Here I can read and learn 
How Chriſt, the Son of God, 


Has undertook our great concern ; 
Our ranſom colt his blood. 


.. 
And now he reigns above, 
He ſends his ſpirit down, 
To ſhew the wonders of his love, 
And make his goſpel known. 


III 
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VII. 
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| © may that ſpirit teach. 
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e . 


And make my heart receive 


| | Thoſe truths. which all thy Ene rn. | 


And all thy ſaints, believe: N 
1 / VIII. a MEE ” 
Then ſhall 1 oraiſe the Lord . 
In a more chearful ſtrain, * 
That I was taught to read e 


And have not learnt in vain. 
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nin boot 
Appy's'the:child' 3 yoars 4 
Receive in ſtructions well; 140 0607 
Tho hates the ſinners path, and fears 


The road that leade th 3 
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Then we * our. youth to God, Inde 
Tis pleaſing in his SY8RL x [16:2 201 10 5 9 

flower, when offer'd in the bud, . 
Is no vain ſacrifice. 


N I 5 


; 


N r 

iris eaſier work if we begin 

| To fear the Lord betimes, 

While ſinners that grow old in ſin 
mw” harden'd i in their crimes. - 


IV.- 


. 


To mind religion young; 
Srace will preferve our following years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong. l 
To thee, Almighty God, to thee, 
Our childhood we reſign: 
"Twill, pleaſe us to look back and ſee - 
That our whole lives were thine. 


P 
Let the ſweet work of pray'r and praiſe 
Employ my youngeſt breath ; 
Thus I'm prepar'd for longer ! 
Or fit for _ couch. i» 
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Twin ſave us from a thouſand ſoares: 
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Examples of early Piety. 
5 J. 5 


HAT bleſs'd examples do I find 
Writ'in the word of truth, 

Of children that began to mind - / 

Religion in their youth. 


II. 
7:ſus, who reigns above the ſky, 
And keeps the world in awe, 
ſas once a child as young as I, 

And kept his father's law. 


C III. 


26 HYMNS fr CHILDREN. 
1 III. 

At twelve years old he talk'd with men, 

(The Jews all wond'ridg ſtand) 


Yet he obey'dhis mother then, 
And came at her command. . 


| ER 
Children a ſweet Heſanna ſung, 
And bleſt their Saviour's name ; 


They gave him honour with their tongue, 
While Scribes and Pries blaſpheme. 


. 
Samuel the child was wean 'd, and brought 
To wait upon the Lord; 
.. Young Timothy betimes was taught 
To know his holy word. 


VI, 


Then why ſhould I ſo long delay 

What others learnt ſo ſoon ? - 
TI would not paſs another day 
Without this work begun. 
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PATIENCE. 
0 A 


Y fin and Satan un - intic' d, 
JOB, type of our Emanuel Chriſt, 
With all the gems he had in ſtore, 
None half ſo bright as Patience wore. 


"I 


JOB, ſon of Iſſachar, at length 
Proves Patience is the child of ſtrength; 
Yet Jeſus cou'd new pow'rs create, 
\nd e' en in weakneſs made her great. 


M! III. 
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| 11. 

Long: ſuff ring God, whoſe goodneſs can 

| Bear with, and bleſs provoking man; 

Let us, like thee, attempt our parts, 

And 'gainſt falſe brethren arm our hearts, 
IV. . p 

each us in fickneſs to adore 
Thine hand, and all our ills reltore; 


Or let us meditate i in death, 
On Thee poor man of NAZARETH, 


| i 
Teach me in poyerty.to think 
Of him who drank on Cedron's bfink ; 
But had nor manſion-houſe nor bread, 
Or to repoſe him, or be fed. 


; 6; 

Teach me *midft all the griefs below, 
This tranſient ſtate, this world of woe, 
Submiſſive en my bended knee, 

To take my croſs and follow Thee. 
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HYMN XI. 
"> AFTE' 


. ä 
HE Father of the Faithful ſaid, 
At God's firſt- calling, Here am I;“ 
Let us, by his example fway'd, 
Like him ſubmit, like him reply, 


| {| RA 
Go take thy ſon, thine only ſon, 

« And offer him to God thy King.“ 
The word was giv'n—the work begun, 


MN « The altar pile, the victim bring.” 
C3 Ir. 
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7 Ip 
But lo! th' angelic voice above 
Bade the great Patriarch ſtop his hands; 
% Know God is everlaſting love, 
a And n revoke ſuch harſh- commands. * 


IV. 
Then let us imitate the Seer, 
And tender with compliant grace 
Ourſelves, our ſouls, and children here, 
Hereafter in a better place. 
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ö I. 

A H! Hannah, why ſhould'ſt thou deſpair, 
Quick to the Tabernacle ſpeed; 

here on thy knees prefer thy pray'r, 


And there thy cauſe to mercy plead. +- 


II. 8 
r pious breathings now aſcend, 
As from her heart the ſighs ſhe heaves ; 
id angels to her ſuit attend, 
Till ſtrong in hope ſhe now conceives. 
wy = --  - nf 
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III. 
Then Samuel ſoon was brought to light 
To ſerve the Lord, as yet a child 
O what a heart-reviving ſight! 
| Sure * and Seraphs ſmil'd. 


IV. 
Thus yet a child may I begin, 
To ferve the Lord with all my heart; 
To ſhun the wily lures of ſin, 
And claim the prize, or Cer I ſtart, 
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CHARITY. 
| L 
I Queen of virtues, whoſe ſweet pow'r 
Does o'er the firſt perfections tow'r, 
uſtaining in the arms of love 
ll want below, all weal above. 


II. 
With thee O let my thoughts conceive, 
or all the very beſt believe; 
predict, pronounce for all the beſt, 
ind be by bearing all things bleſt. 


3 
To ſuffer long and ſtill be kind 
holy temperance of mind, 
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Rejoice that truth is on my ſide, 
As free from envy as from pride, 
2. 

Both tongues and prophecies ſhall ceaſe, 
And painful knowledge cede to peace; 
And time and death o'er all prevail, 

But Charity ſhall never fail. 


TIES; 

Then guide, O Chriſt, this little hand, 
To deal thy bounties round the land; 
To clothe and feed the hungry poor, 
And to the ſtranger ope my * 


VI. 
My cup of water, Chriſt, is free, 
For all that love and thirſt for thee; 


With wiſdom many a ſoul to win, B 

And looſe the irkſome bonds of fin, 

VII. et th 

Make me, O Chriſt, tho' yet a child, be ſt 
To virtue zealous, errors mild, 

Profeſs the feelings of a man, 7 


And be the Lord's Samaritan. 


HYMNS for CHILDREN. 


HYMN XVI 
PRUDENCE, 


* 
Beſt œconomiſt of life, 
Tho' all che paſſions were at ſtrife; 
et thou, fair Prudence, could'ſt aſſuage 
he ſtorm, and moderate its rage, 


II. 
With Dove and Serpent at thy call, 
is caution'd by the Lord of all, 
hou art in Chriſt full well aware, 
open force or ſecret ſnare, 


YM III. 
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III. 
To check thy thoughts divinely meek, 
To weigh thy words before you ſpeak, 
To make the day's demand ſecure, 
To be the treas'rer of the poor. 
Pa.” . \ IV. 
All th&Prudentia, theſe are thine, 
And Go thro* Chriſt ſhall make them mine: 
To do my belt till life ſhall end, 
Then on futurity depend. 


8 | 

8 Ba, 

Baz 8 
N 
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une 


1 

3 Let not fraud 'gainſt me prevail, 
My God, my Chriſt avow'd; 

hich weigh'ſt the mountains in thy ſcale, 

And ballanceſt the cloud. 


II. 
id ſtill peculiar on my ſide, 
Keep me from rigour free; 
1yM! ke me forgive in manly pride, 
All that exact on me. 
| D III. 
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| = 


Pay my demander more than due, 
With meaſure heap'd and preſs'd; - 

And rather welcome than purſue, 
My brother when difſtreſs'd. 

O give me ſenſe and grace to know 
Thy will and check my own; 

In heav'n above, in earth below, 


The Lord is judge alone. 


YM 
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I. 
5 Sweet —attentive to the pray'r, 

Ye forward hope and ſtave deſpair; 
Thro' Chriſt his blood divinely ſpill'd, 
Tremendous ruin to rebuild, 


ES 
Tho? high above the great and juſt, 
let thou deſcendeſt to the duſt 
oth to the ſovereign and the ſlave, 
or quit'ſt the monument and grave. 
| D 2 III. 
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III. 


O let me like the righteous die, Y 


. And ſo I ſhall if thou art by ! 
The viol in thy-hand uprears, 
My Saviour's blood, my Saviour's tears, 


AT -:.;- 
| Came, cherub, come, PR my ſoul, 
All wrath and bitterneſs controul; 
If thon thy charming pow'rs beſtow, 
T'll ſkew thee to my verieſt foe: 


; | HYM 
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HT M NN Alf 
TEMPERANCE. 
Pol 
OR forty days the Lord abſtain'd, 
(The ſubtle tempter near) 


ind greatly every bait diſdain'd, 
Self. aw'd and ſelf-ſevere, 


> 

tis is the pattern that I ſet, 

To keep the fleſh in awe ; 

will not groſs deſires abet, 

Withdraw, foul fiend, withdraw. | 
— III. 
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TH III. 

The fiend withdrew, the Angels came, 

And worſhip'd at his feet; | 


« O great Jehovah, word and name 
% Ineſtimably ſweet! 


IB ©, 
« How cou'd that curſed ſerpent dare, 
« Thine honour to offend?” . 
Says Chriſt, a little while forbear, 
'Tis for a glorious end. 
v. 
O may I keep the body cool, 


By faſting on my knees; 
And follow ſtrict religion's rule, 


Thoſe days the church decrees. TA 
VI. 1 
Keep, keep intemp'rance far away, ** 


Tiis duty and 'tis love; 
Or how ſhall I my breaſt diſplay, 
To neſt my Saviour's dove. 
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H Y MN XX. 
FORTITU PDR. 


1 1. | 
TAND faſt, my child, and after all, 
vet ſtill ſtand faſt, ſays holy Paul, 
iy reſolution be renew'd, 
r this is Chriſtian Fortitude. 


3 
Repeat the Lord's own pray'r for grace, 
ev'ry hour in ev'ry place; 
ring up from human to divine, 
M NF ſredgth invincible is thine, 
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Then, as the great Apoſtle ſaith, 
„ *Bove all things take the ſhield of Faith, 
| Salvation's helm, and for thy ſword, _ 

| r good Spirit and his Word. 
IV. 


| And now in dang'rons viddy youth, 
| Your loins be girt about with Truth ; 


: 
- 
: 
: 


Your feet with GoſpeF-peace be ſhod, 
Jour breaſt- plate Righteouſneſs from God. 


: v. 
When to the ghoſtly fight alarm'd, 

Know, ſoldier, thou'rt completely arm'd, 

And free from terror or diſmay, 

March on, engage, and win the day. U 
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H Y M N: III. 
d, MODERATION. 
I. i; 
HO' I my party long have choſe, 
And claim Chriſt Jeſas on my fide, 


t will I not my peace oppoſe, 
By pique, by prejudice, or pride. 


| II. | 
eſſed be God, that at the font, 
My ſponſors bound me to the call, 
Chriſt in England to confront, 
YM be world, the fleſh, the fiend and all, 


III. 


46 HYMNS „ CHILDREN, 


And yet I will my thoughts ſuppreſs, 
And keep my tongue from cenſure clear; 
The Jew, the Turk, the Heathen bleſs, 
And hold the plough and perſevere. 
| There's God m ev'ry man moft ſure, 
And ev'ry ſoul's to Chriſt allied; 
If fears deject, if hopes allure, © 
If Jeſus wept, and pray'd, and died. 
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. 
: 
| 
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1 
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H Y MN XXII. 
„ 
I. 
IS thus the holy Scriptures ends, 
© Whoever loves or makes a lie, | 


On heav'n's felicity depends 
In vain, for he ſhall ſurely die.” 


. IL 

e ſtars, the firmament, the ſun, | 
God's glorious work, God's great deſign, 
„ all was finiſh'd as begun, 

By rule, by compaſs, and by line. 


YM 


III. 


»4 


. 
ns HYMNS er CHILDREN, 
Hence David ante he heav'n appeals, 

% Ye heav'ns his righteouſneſs declare; 
His ſignet their duration ſeals, 

ASS bigs them be as firm, as fair, 

4 i 

Then give me genes, celeſtial Sire, 

The truth to love, the truth to tell; 


Let everlaſting ſweets aſpire, 
And filth and falſhood fink to hell. 


' 
| 
[ . 


| 
| 
| 
f 
| 
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I, 1 8 

Ts a lovely thing for youth 
To walk betimes in wiſdom's way, 
0 fear a lye, to ſpeak the truth, 
That we may truſt to all they ſay. 


a — — bo. — 


II. 

t lyars we can never truſt, 

Tho? they ſhould ſpeak the thing that's true; 
d he that does one fault at firſt, | 
HYVEAnd lyes to hide it, makes it two. 


E III. 


0 * 


* 
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r 
Have we not known, nor heard nor read, 
How God abhors deceit and wrong ? 
How Ananias was ſtruck dead, 
Catch'd with a lye upon his tongue ? 


So did his wife Sapphira die, 

When ſhe came in and grew fo bold 
As to confirm that wicked: lye, 
That juſt before her huſband told. 


The Lord delights in them that ſpeak 
The words of truth; but every lyar 
Muſt have his portion in the lake, 
That burns with brimſlone, and with fire, 1 


e VI. a (1 
I Then let me always watch my lips, Ind 

Leſt I be ſtruck to death and hell, 
Since God a book of reck'ning keeps, 
For every lye that children tell, 
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HYMN xxIv; 
HONESTY. 


I. 
Have a houſe, the houſe of prayer, 
(No ſpy beneath my eaves) | 


ind purring gratitude is there, 
And he that frights the thieves. 


IT. 

{I of honeſty ſuſpend - 

My judgment, making doubt, 

have a:good domeſtic friend, 

IYMW That ſoon ſhall point it out. = 
E III. 

4 | 


fire, 


. 
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Nor &'en mine enemy purſue, _ 


III. 
' Tis to be faithful to my charge, 
And thankful for my place, 
And pray that God my pow'rs enlarge, 
To act wo greater grace. 


TV. 


To give my brother more than * 


In talent or in name; 


To hurt, or to defame. 


V. 
Nay, more to bleſs him and to pray, 
Mine anger to controul; 
And give the wages of the day 
To him that hunts my ſoul, 


ad * 
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4 ww wy + - G- ² ũ»n— — — — — 


LOVELINESS. 


J. 
OO Dl nature is thy ſterling name, 
Yet lovelineſs is Engliſh too; 
weet diſpoſition, whoſe bright aim, 
Is to the mark of Jeſus true, 


II, 
've ſeen thee in an homely face, 
Excel by pulchritude of mind; 
Wo ill-form'd features give a grace, 


Serene, benevolent and kind. 
E z III. 
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Tis when the ſpiric i is ſo great, 
That it the body ſtill controuls, 


As godly inclinations meet, 
In ſweet ſociety of ſouls. 


| „ IV. 
It is that condeſcending | 
Where perfect willingneſs i is Plain, | 
To ſmile aſſent, to join in pray'r, ' 
And urg'd a mile to go it twain, 


| | V. 

To grant at once the boon preferr'd, ; ] 
By contrite foe, or needy friend ; 

To be obliging is the word, 


And God's good bleſſing is the end, 


; | py 
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HY MN XXVI. 
Obedience to Parents. 


5 I. F * 
ET children that would fear the Lord 
Hear what their teachers ſay; 
ith rev'rence meet their parents word, 
ind with delight obey. 


II. ; 
e you not heard what dreadful plagues 
ire threaten'd by the Lord, 
him that breaks his father's law, 


M Mpr mocks his mother's word ? 


What 


s HYMNS f, CHILDREN, I 


III. 
What heavy guile upon im lies 
How curſed is his name! + 
The ravens ſhall pick out his eyes, 
Andi eagles eat the ſame. 


nd 1 IV. * 
But thoſe who worſhip God, and give 
Their parents honour due, 
Here on this earth they long thalt live, 
| And live hereafter too. 


AM 
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HYMN XXVII. 
Love between Brothers and Siſters. 


| m1 1 

] ] Hatever brawls diſturb the ſtreet, 
There ſhould be peace at home; 

here ſiſters dwell and brothers meet, 

Quarrels ſhould never come. | 


II. | 
ds in their little neſts agree; 
and *tis a ſhameful ſight, 
hen children of one family 
fall out, and chide, and fight, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
b 
| 


UL 


* 
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Hard names at firſt, and threat ning word, 
That are but noiſy breath, 


May grow to clubs. and naked ſwords, 
To murder and to death. - 


1 1 
The devil tempts one mother's ſon. 
To rage againſt another: 
So wicked Cain was hurried on 
Till he had kill'd his brother. 


The wiſe will make their anger cool, 
At leaſt, before tis night; 
But in the boſom of a fool 

It burns till morning - light. 


Pardon, O Lord, our childiſh rage, 
Our little brawls remove; 

That as we grow to riper age, 

Our hearts may all be love. 
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HY MN XXIX. 
Againſt Luarreiling and Fighting. 
„e | 
ET dogs delight to bark and bite, 2 
For God has made them ſo ; 


t bears and liens growl and fight, 
For tis their nature too. 


II. | 
, Children, you ſhould never let 
Pouch angry paſſions riſe ; 
ur little hands were never made 
o tear each other's eyes, 


YM 


- 


Go HYMNS yr CHILDREN. 
| 1 III. e 
Let love thro? all your adions run, 

And all your words be mild, | 
Live like the bleſſed virgin's ſon, 

| Thorp ory ch. 


2 IV. 
His det Sus e ee | 
And as his ſtature grew, 8 
He grew in favour both with man 
And God his father too. 


n e . 5 

Now Lord of all ke reigns above, 
And from his heavenly throne ; 
He ſees what children dwell in love, 

And marks them for his own. | 


- 
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HY M NY XXY. 
Againſt Scoffing and calling Names, 


I. 


9 UR tongues were made to bleſs the Lord, 
And not ſpeak ill of men; 

hen others give a railing word, 

We muſt not rail again. 


II. 
roſs words and angry names require 
To be chaſtis'd at ſchool ; 
nd he's in danger of hell-fire, 
D That calls his brother fool. , 
F III. 


. / * 


W 


But lips that dare be ſo profane, 25 
To mock, and j jeer, and ſcoff 

At holy things or holy men 
5 Lord ſhall cut them off. 


| | IV. 
When children, 3 in their wanton play,» 
Serv'd old Eliſha ſo; . 
And bid the prophet go bis way, 
e up, thou bald- ade fe. ; 


. 4 


God quickly ſtopt their wicked breath, 


And ſent two raging bears, 


That tore them limb from limb to death, 


With Blood, and groans, and tears. 
2 5 VI. 
Great God, how terrible art thou 


To ſinners, ne'er ſo young! 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 


To tame and rule my tongue. 
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H Y MN XXXI. 
12255 Swearing, and Cur fing, and taking 


is Name in vain. 
{ Ngels, that high in glory dwell, 
Adore thy name, Almighty God! 


ind devils tremble down in hell, 
en the terrors of * roll. 


II. 
nd yet how wicked children dare 


Abuſe thy dreadful glorious name ! 


und when they're angry, how they ſwear, 


And curſe their fellows, and blaſpheme |! 
e III. 


4% HYMNS for CHILDREN. 


| How will hb, Rand dolore thy face, 
Who treated thee with ſuch diſdain, 

While thou ſhalt doom them to the place 
Of everlaſting fire and = ? 


5 IV. 
Then never ſhall one cooling drop 
To quench their burning tongues be giv 
2 will praiſe thee here, and hope 


us to = tongue in heav'n. 


My heart ſhall be i in . to hear | 

- - Wretches affront the Lord above: 

- Tis that great God, whoſe power [I fear, 
That heavenly father whom I love. 


OT, VI. ö. 
It my companions grow profane, 

I'll leave their friendſhip, when I hear, 
'Young ſinners take thy name in vain, 
Who learn to curſe and learn to ſwear. 


HYM 


M 


ind gather honey all the day 


ind labours hard to ſtore it well 
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H Y M N XXXII. 
Againſt Idleneſs and M iſchiefe 


| 28 ©. IE 
OW doth the little buſy bee 
Improve each ſhining hour, 


From ev'ry opening flower ! 


E 4 II. = 
owſkilfully ſhe builds her cell! 
How neat ſhe ſpready the wax! 


With the ſweet food ſhe makes. 
1 5 F 3 
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s III. 
In works of labour or of {kill x 
I would be buſy too; 
For Satan finds ſome naifckiefs Rill 
For idle hands to do. 


- 2 IV. . | 
In hooks or work, or heedful Stay, & 
Let my firſt years be paſt, © 
That I may give for every day 
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H Y MN XXXIII. 


Againſt evil Company. 
r 
HY ſhould 1 join with thoſe in play 
In whom I've no delight, 


ho curſe and ſwear, but never prays 
Who call ill names and fight. 


II. | 
ate to hear a wanton ſong, 


Their words offend my ears ; 
nould not dare defile my tongue 
With language ſuch as theirs, 
| 3 III. 


1 


N 
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m. 


| FP from fool Pl turn mine + eyes, 
Nor with the ſcoffers go; 
I would be walking with the wiſe, 
That wiſer 1 may ber: | 
Foo cul 5 2 that ne'd to mock, 
Ten learn the wicked jeſt: 
One ſickly ſheep infects the flock, - 
4 n the reſt. on 
* v. 
| My GH I 1115 to enn or due 
With ſinful children here; 
Then let me not be ſent to hell, 
Where none but ſinners are. 


N 


4 - 
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HI MN XXXIV. 
Hainſt Pride in Chats. 


22 1 
THY ſhould our garments (made to hide 
Our parents ſhame) proyoke our pride? 
he art of dreſs, did ne'er begin, 
Eve our mother learnt to ſin. 


IL 
hen firſt ſhe put her cov'ring on, 
r robe of innocence was gone; 
id yet her children vainly boaſt 
the ſad marks of glory loſt. 


5 
» 


. Ten eil 1 eee gad 
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| 1 
How proud Wikre how fond to ſhe w 
Our cloaths, and call them rich and new! 
When the poor ſheep and ſilk- worm wore 
That very cloathing long before, 

* % F IV. * 77 12 
The tulip and the butter dy. x 
Appear in gayer coats than I;” * ĩ 
Let me be dreſt, fine as I will, , 
; Flies, pow. flow r me till. 


> * 
V. 5 2 


— 


Inward adornings of the mind; 
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 
Theſe are hu robes of riches dreſs. 


- VI. 
No more ſhall worms with me compare, | ] 
This is the raiment angels wear: 


The Son of God, when here below, 
Put on this bleſt apparel | too. 


VII. 
Tt never fades, it ne'er grows old, 
Nor fears the rain, nor moth, nor mould; 
It takes no ſpot, but ill refines; |. 
The more tis worn, the more it ſhines, 


. HYMNS for CHILDREN. Tv 
vm. 6 

this on earth would I ap | 

wi Wn go to heav'n, and wear it there; 

re will approve it in his fight, 

b his own work; and his delight. 
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HIT MN XXXV. 
Cod Reſolutions. 
HO? I am now in younger days, | 
Nor can tell what ſhall befal me, | 
prepare for every place 


here my growing age ſhall call me.” 
Should 


9 


! 
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Should Ie“ 0.3 or great, 11 
| Others ſhall partake my goodnefs, I 
II ſupply che poor with meat, BY 
Never ſhewing {corn nor rudeneſs, Thi 
\ © ul. 
Where I ſee the blind +" ll no 
Deaf of dumb, I'll kindly treat them 3 Mor 
| I deſerve to feel the ame. That 
| ET ock. or hurt or cheat 3 Ane 
ow” > . | 
E with cali conver , : ay I 
Why ſhould I return them railing O'er 
Since I beſt revenge my wrongs  _ to { 
- By my Patience never failing? Tho' 
V. 2 

When 1 ſl them telling lies, 3 ieked 
Talking fooliſh, curſing, ſwearing, Ne'en 
Firſt Til try to make them wile, Wii! 
Dr I'll ſoon go out of hearing. Not t 

What the! I be low — mean, 


II engage the rich to love me, 
While I'm modeſt, neat and clean, 
And ſubmit when they reprove me. 
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VIE”. 4 
fl ſhould be poor and ſick, 
I ſhall meet, I hope, with pity, 
nce I love to help the weak,” 
Tho? they're neither fair not witty. 


ll not willingly offend; 

Nor be eaſily offended ; 

That's amiſs I'll ſtrive to mend, 

And endure what can't be mended. 


* 
| IX, 
ay I be ſo watchful ſtill ; 
O'er my humours and my paſſion, 


to ſpeak and do no ill, 
Tho! it ſhould be all the faſhion. 


n 
icked faſhions lead to hell, 

Ne'er may I be found complying ; 
tin life behave ſo well, 

Not to be afraid of dying. 


14 HYMNS for CHILDREN. 


FE * 


o 
1 b. % 


H Y MN XXXVI. 


GENEROSITY. A, 
| J. Sell 


HAT vaſt communicative mind, 
| That form'd the world and human kind 
And ſaw that all was right; 
Or was thyſelf, or came from thee, 
Stupendous Generoſity, 
Above all luſtre bright. 


kf... IT. | 
« Not * for themſelves the bees prepare 
„Their honey, and the fleecy care, 
Not for themſelves are ſhorga : 
© Viegll,, | N 
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Not for themſelves the warblers build, 


Not for themſelves the lands are till'd, 
« By them that tread the corn.“ 


III.. 
The Lord ſhed on the Holy Rood, 
is infinitely gen ous blood, | 
Not for himſelf, but all; 
Yea een for them that 1 his ſide, 
patient agony he died 
To remedy the fall. 5 


IV. 8 
0 highly rais'd above the ranks 
Vf Angels—he cou'd een give thanks 
Self-rais'd, and ſelf-renew*'d— 
ſhen who can praiſe, and love, and fear 
nough? ſince he himſelf, 'tis clear, © 
Is alſo Gratitude. L 


kind 


re 
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H Y M N XXXVII. 
GRATITUDE. 


J. m t! 
Upon the firſt creation Th: 
Clap'd my wings with loud applauſe, eari 
Cherub of the higheſt ſtation, As 
Praiſing, bleſſing, without pauſe, 
TENG. II. 


I in Eden's bloomy bowers, 
Was the heav'nly gard'ner's pride, 
Sweet of ſweets, and flow'r of flowers, 
With che ſcented tinQures dy'd. 
: TE: 
Hear, ye little children, hear me, 
I am God's delightful voice; 
They who ſweetly ſtill revere me, 
Still ſhall make the wiſeſt choice. 


— 


8 HYMNS r CHILDREN, 


1. 

ear me not like Adam trembling, - 
When I walk'd in Eden's grove; 
Ind the hoſt of heav'n aſſembling, 
From the ſpot the traitor drove. 

| ;, <p 
ar me rather as the lover | 
Of mankind, reſtor'd and free; 
the word ye ſhall recover 
More- than that ye loſt by Me. 


„. 
m the Phoenix of the ſingers 
That in upper Eden dwell; 
earing me Euphrates lingers, 
As my wond'rous tale I tell. 
VI -- - 9 


Mergies without end or ſum; 

Ind the ſketches and the traces 

Of ten thouſand more to come. 

| VIII. 

it, my children, liſt within you, 
Dread not ye the tempter's rod; 
hriſt our Gratitude ſhall win you, 


'Wean'd from earth, and led to God. 


is the ftory of the Graces, * 
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H Y M N XXXVIII. 


GOOD-NATURE 7 AT: 
I. Lo de 

T of Mercy (ſays the Seer) 
| Shews mercy to his beaſt; - "WW w 
Learn not of churls to be ſevere,” | is e 
But houſe and feed at leaſt. Wre: 
3 75 | he r. 

. | 

Shall I melodious pris'ners take the 
From out the linnet's neſl, 1d 
And not keep buſy care awake, they 


To cherith ev'ry gueſt. 


HYMNS for CHILDREN. 59% 


. . 
bat, ſhall I whip in cruel wrath 
he Reed that bears me ſafe ; 
gainſt the dog, who. plights his troth, 
For faithful ſervice chaſe. 


IV. | 

the deep waters throw thy bread, 

(hich thou ſhalt find again, 

th God's good int'reſt on thy head, 
\nd pleaſure for thy pain. 


V. 
thine induſtrious ſilk- worms reap 
Their wages to the full, 
let neglected Dormice ſleep 
[0 death within thy wool. 

Wi VI. 

" when the froſty weather comes, 
is charity to deal | 
Wren and Redbreaſt all thy crumbs, 
he remnant of thy meal. 
| VII. 
theſe ſome ſpirits think but light, 
d deem indifferent thin 
they are ſerious in the ſight 
CHRIST, the King ob Kings. 


8. 


7 
1 


— 
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HY M N XXXIX. 
{A MORNING HYMN. 
A WAKE, my ſoul and with the ſun 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run : 
Shake off dull floth, and early riſe 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 


II. 


| FER | ve all 
Redeem thy miſ-ſpent time that's paſt; Norm 
Live this day ag if *twere thy laſt: | may 


T'improve thy talents take due care; 
*Gaink the great s day thyſelf prepare. 


* 
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8 


Let all thy eonverſe be ſincere 

y conſcience as the noon- day clear; 
ink how th' all ſeeing God thy ways, 
ad all thy ſecret thoughts ſurveys. 


IV. | 
Wake, and lift up thyſelf, my heart, 
d with the Angels bear thy part, 
ho all night long unwearied fing, 
lory to the eternal King. 


V. 
[ wake, I wake; ye heav'nly choir, # 
ay your devotion me inſpire, 
hat I, like you, my age may ſpend ; 
le you, may on my God attend. 


VI. . 
May I, like you, in God delight; 
we all day long my God in light; 
form, like you, my Maker's will: 
may 1 never more do ill 


VII. 


e HYMNS /r CHILDREN, 
1 


Glory to thee, who ſafe has kept, - 
And haſt refreſh'd me while I ſlept : 


Grant, Lord, when I from death ſhall waks 


"IT may of endleſs light partake. 


, VIII. * 

Lord, I my vows to thee renew; 
Scatter my ſins as morning dew : 
Guard my firſt ſpring of thoughts and vil, 
* with thyſelf my ſpirit fill. 


| + "Ip 
Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this day, 
_ Alt: elign, or do, or fay; . 
"That my powers with all their might, n 
In thy ſole glory may unite. | 


. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flo 


© Praiſe him, all creatures here below ; 


. - Praiſe him above, y' angelic hoſt; 


OP Father, woke? and Holy Choſt. 


o - 
N . 
i 
, 
4, 
ws 

» * 

- 


J. 


HYMNS 2 CHILDREN, 


wake 


ill, 


HYMN 7 
An EVENING HYMN. 


LORY to thee, my God this ni ight, 
For all the bleſſings of the light, 
"+ erp me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
 Mider thy own N wings. 


floi 
le ills that I this day have done; 
lat with the world, myſelf and thee, 
ere I ſleep, at peace may be. y 

| III. | 
Teach ado ure, that I may dread © 
e grave as little as my bed; 
tach me to die, that ſo I may 
numphing riſe at the laſt day. 


forgive me, xp for thy dear Son, 


IV. 


84 HYMNS for Human 
f IV. 
o foul on thee repoſe, 
And with ſweet ſleep mine eye-lids cloſe: 


Sleep that may me more vig'rous make, 
. Erde > from when I awake. _ 


* 1 J 8 ' 
When in the night I ſleepleſs lie | 
My ſoul with heavenly thoughts ſupply; 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 

No powers of darkneſs me moleſt. 
TW 
Let my beſt guardian, whilſt I ſleep, 
| Cloſe to my bed his vigils keep; | 
Divine Jove into me dn, © 


_ Stop all the avenues of ill! 
VII. 
| Thought to thought with my ſoul convert M/ H 
Celeſtial Joys to me rehearſe; ( 
And in my ſtead all the night long, Tag, 
| Sing to ed a grateful ſong, 0 ho) 
VIII. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flon et wi 

| Praiſe him, all creatures here below; ind n 
Praiſe him above, y* angelic hoſt; hear! 

| Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. #1 


«= 0 


HYMN'S” for CH I:DREN: 


On the laf vage | 
HOP Colas 

wer 7 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, _ 

e my Maker, face to face, I © 

0 how (hall I ain owl Ps.” 


H. 
while panim- ny be PIER 


And merey may be ſought, 
heart with inwagd horror 
ad trembles at the ous 


flow 


| 4 118 
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z < F 2 5 MM... 

When t „malt hand kclo', 
ia Tak y 17 % 
And Gt i judgment on my ſoul 1 

a 

* | 8 3 | TV. 8 g 
But thou haſt told the troubled mind, 

Who does her fins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. 

7 To 58 i 
Then ſet the forrows of wy heart, . 
Ere yet it be too late; 


And hear my Saviour's FEES groans, 
To give thoſe ſorrows, weight. 


Feger OE. JO 
For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 
Her pardon to procure, 

Who knows thine only Son has ay'd 
To make her pardon ſure, lep, 


„ HYMNS. r. et. DREN. v7 


KY M N; HE 
4 CRADLE HYMN. 


— 7 . a 
| USH'! my dear, lie ſtill and ſlumber ; 
Holy angels guard thy bed! 


Heav'nly bleſſings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 
n 
dleep, my Babe; thy food and raiment, 
Houſe and home thy friends provide; 5 
ll without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well ſupply'd. 


M TY. 5 H 2 III. 


-— —_ 


n 

Now much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Sen of God could be, 
When from heaven he deſcended, 
ay became a (ud like thee ? 


W. | 
Soft and eaſy is thy Cradles — 
| Coarſe and hard thy Saviour lay ; 
When his birth-place was a ſtable, 
And his ſofteſt bed was hay. 


3 


| . 
Bleſſed Babe ! what glorious features, 


Spotleſs ſair, divinely bright ! 
- Mult he dwell with brutal creatures? 


How could angels bear the ſight ? 


„ee 
Was there nothing but a manger 
Curſed ſinners could afford, 


To receive the heav'nly ſtranger? 
Did they chus affront their Lord? 


uw HYMWNS' r CHILDREN, 


Sore 


"HYMNS e CHILDREN. '& 
vil. 


Soft, my Child; I did not chide thes, . 
Though my ſong might ſound too hard; 


; * Mother, 
is thy 5 . 5 ſits beſides thee, 
Nurſe that. 48 


And her arm ell be thy guard. 


« VIII. 
e to read the ſhameful ſtory, 
How the Zews abus'd their King, 
How they ferv'd the Lord of Glory, 
Makes me angry while I ſing. 
i „. 17 
ee the kinder Shepherds round him, | 
Telling wonders from the ſky; _ 
ere they ſought him, there they found him, 
With his Virgin Mother by. 
e the lovely Babe a dreſſing 
Lovely Infant, bow he ſmil'd | 
hen he wept, the Mother's bleſſing 


Sooth'd and huſh'd the holy Child. 
H 3 XI. 


x Here you may uſe the 2 Brother, Aller,, 
Friend, e 


60 1 


* 1 
Lo, he Numbers 3 in his manger, 
Where the horned oxen fed; © 
Peace, my-dafling, here's no danger, 
Here's no ox a-near thy bed. 


Twas to fave thee, Child, from dying, 
Save my dear from burning- flame, 

Bitter groans, and endleſs crying, 
That thy bleſt Redeemer came. 


XIII, 
May'ſt thou live to know and fear him, 
Truſt and love him all thy days! 
Then go dwell for ever near him, 


See his face, and ſing his praiſe! 


f XIV. 
I could give thee thonſand kiſſes, 
Hoping what I moſt defire; 
Not a Mother's fondeſt wiſhes, 
Can to greater joys aſpire. 


\ 
6121 | — 8 et ga 
0 * 
* 


Y M "XL 
The TEA oY PRAYER. 
ATHER of all ! in ev'ry age, 


aint, by ſavage, and by ſage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 
II, | 
ou Great Firſt Cauſe, leaſt ie pode 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd, 
0 know but this, that thou art good, 
And that myſelf am blind, 
III. 
et gave me, in this dark eſtate, 
To ſee the good from ill; 
d binding nature faſt in fate, 
Left fret the human will. 


14 
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* 


In ev'ry clime ador'd, ke 


30 UYMNS" fo CHILDREN: 


This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, 


For God is pay'd when man receives, 


Or deal damnation round the land, 


If I am right, oh teach my heart 


R 
What confticued dates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do. 


| That, more than heav'n ae 
. | 7 


What bleſſings thy free deiner gb. 
Let me not caſt away; 


= 1 is to obey. 
| VI. | 
Yet not to earth's contratted ſpan / 
: Thy goodneſs let me bound, 


Or think thee Lord alone of man, 
When thouſand worlds are round, 


| VII. 
Let: not this weak unknowing band 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 


| On each I judge thy foe, 
VIII. 


| Still in the right to ſtay; - 
If Lam wrong thy grace impart 
r To find che better way! 


HYMNS i, CHILDREN. 


* 1 — — 

re me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, © 

t ought thy wiſdom has deny'd, 
Or ought thy goodneſs lent, 

: my 77 X. * 

ach me to feel another's woe; 
To hide the fault I ſee; 

at mercy I to others ſhow, 

That mercy ſhow to me. 
8 . 

ſan tho“ T am, not wholly ſo, 


lead me whereſo'er I go, 
Thro? this day's life or death. 


XII. ä 
is day, be bread and peace my lot: 
All elſe beneath the ſün, 
tou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let thy will be done. 


XIII. 
thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 
e chorus let all beings raiſe! 


Sh, 


Since quicken'd by thy breath, | 


All nature's incenſe riſe ! - - HYMN 
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"The sua | 


”_ 

To 1. voice 44 0 the „ Doggard ; The 
him complain, - | 

Tou babe aua d mne too foon, I muſt Humber agai 

As the door on 1:s hinges, ſo he on his bogs 

Turns bis ſides ae en his h 

1 gib 1 81 
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MORAL: SONS. * 
pes II. 
A little more flee, and a little more Slumber ; 
us he waſtes half his days and = hours 
without number: 
ad when * up, he artes bi hands, 


I 1 bu his The 8. and * > 3 briar, 
be Thorg, and Mg. broader and 


higher; — — 
te cloaths that hang on im? are turniag to 


N W. 3 GT 
1 made vie a vt, Rill hoping to find, 


told me his dreams, ral ins and 


drinking. thinking. 
it be ſcarce reads the never loves 
he -£nd0 x01 5 4 Me. e 7 4 W 


Said I in my heart, - Here's A leſſon for me 4 


ut thanks to my friends for 1 care in my 


breeding; 1 05 (reading. 
be taught me betimes to ou workiog and 


of 


rag: 12e (begs, - 
un an waſtes, tilthe 3 or he 


e had took better care for improving his mind: 


man's but a picture of what I may be: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
1 
1 


4 woa _ 


$0NG u. 


' INNOCENT PLAY. 


Hrs 
Broad in the meadows to ſee the 2 
lambs 

Ran ſporting about by the fide of their 
With fleeces ſo elean and fo white; 
Or a neſt of young doves in a large open cay 
When — ner 
Yi! rages 

- How muck we n de auh. 


be. N = 701 . * * — 4&4 w 6k 
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I. 

If we had been du We avight Gauble in 
muy; | 

r dogs, 125 Ae pley ant enced in Wood; 
e eee eee 


But Thamas ** e 2 en pretty a 
1 = + cal aue 6 dove or as 


Thoſe rae feet innocent creatures. 


4 


III EMILY: 0 0 

Not a thing chat we do, nor a work that - 
we ſay, 

Should hinder another in jeſting or "Ty 

For he's ſtill in earneſt that's hurt: 

ow rude are tha boys that throw pebbles 

and mire! . 4120 4s 1 

Where's bone but 6 madman will fling al about 

an 

Aud tell you, 'tis althar in Joe: 


* * 4 
4 * 9 8 * 
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| "The R O 8 E. tig 
u I. 52653048 15501 
OW fair is the Roſe ! wane a beautify 
Le EL od 2 
| The glory of April and May: 3 
But the leaves are beginning to fade in an bout 
And they wither and die in a day. 
WE e 
* Vet the Roſe has one W virtue to bo- 


Above all the flow'rs in the field; 
When its leaves are all dead, and fine colou 


are loſt, 


Still how ſweet a ee. it will yield ! : 


Vi, 
* 


99 
UI. 
bo ſrail is uth 4p the beauty of man, 
Tho? bloom und Yook look Ip e Roſe: 
But all our fond care to preſerve them i vain; , 
Tung Kills them N W 
Then vn kit be proud of, my youth of or my 


beauty, 
Since both of them cher and fade ; ; 
ut gain a good name by well-doing my duty; 
This will ſcent like a Roſe when I'm dead. 


atify 


1 
* 


| MORKE so 


F | Ge 
7H ſhould I deprive my neighbo 


Of his goods agaivoſt his will; 
Hands were made for honeſt labour, 


| Not to plunder or to Neal. 


| f II. 
Tis a fooliſh ſelf-deceiving 
By ſuch tricks to hope for gain: 
All that's ever got by thieving 
Turns to ſorrow, ſhame, and pain, 
N E 1 III 


19 
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- & << a , 
7 


ire not Rue 5d Aan ht ws, 
Their MA prost th come: 
oo r 
. 

0p exo erb 


Till grow up awe by a Pg 


Theft will ngt be PET biden, 
Tho' we fancy none can ſpy; 
When we take a thing forbidden, 
God deholds ir with his eye. 


VI. 
Cuard roy heart, O Gd Ae 
Leſt I covet what's not mine: * 
Leſt 1 ſteal what ia not givea, as 122 8212 75 
Guard 0 heart and hands from wo: 


4 


* < 


12 06 


Lad 


MORAL SONGS; 


Th -ANT, or EMMET. 
I. 
HESE Emmets how nale they are it 
our e r 

3 We tread them to duſt, and a troop of the 

dies, 
Without our regard or concern: 

Yet, as wiſe-as we are, if ſent to their ſchooh 


There's many a ſluggard, and many a fool, 
Some leſſons of wiſdom might learn. 


* 


* SONGS. 103 

They don't wear their time out in ſleeping 
or play, "+. RM. 

ot gather up corn 6 ſan-fhiny dayd. 

And for winter they lay vp their Rores : 

bey manage their work in ſuch regular forms, ; 

ce wou'd think they foreſaw all the Ry and 
the ſtorms, = ** 


And ſo brought w_ food within 2 
II. | 


But I have leſs ſenſe than a poor creeping 
Ant, 
| take not due care of ihe things ſhall want, 
Nor provide againſt dangers in time: 
Then death or old age ſhall ſtare in my face, 
ſhat a wretch ſhall I be in the end of my days, 
if I trifle away all my prime? * 
IV. 
Now, now, while my ſtrength and wy 
youth are in bloom, 
me think what will ſerve me when fickneſy 
will come, 
And pray that my fins be forgiven: © 
t me read in good books, and believe, and 
obey, . | lttage of clay, 
lat when death turns me out of this cot» 
I 1 may dwell in a palace in beavet. 


hem 


100), 
I, 


MORAL SONGS. 


YEE how little fiſhes vlay 
Along the gilding fream! 

Wich what deligbt they cut their way, 
And ſpend in paſtime all the day. 

Nor once, of danger e dreamt 

II. 

Nay, when the fatal ſnare appears 
- © By ſubtle anglers caſts :; 
| With pleaſure round their bane they keer, 
And view the bait, nor think nor fear 

That hour will prove their laſt. 


lur'd by ſuch deceitful ae, > 
They ſeine the tempting ee 
ot x to they feel the Wa- * 


nd wine and be auey are . 


o make them drop their needful guard, 

And all their paſſions warm. 
TRE 2 - 

then, fedued, they fondly firay 

Thro' pleaſure's wanton bowers, 

heir tranftent mirth will ſoon decays A 


nd guilt and fear in pale array, AX | 
Will —_ the flow'rs. {ff % 91S BE 
yp At £3149 G6: 4.1190 Lag 


o more their ſlumbers are ſerene, 

Nor eaſy, numbers roll; „ 71175 Keg P4330 
ut terror darkens every ſcene, 'F 
Ind piercing thoughts, like arrows r. | 4 
Torment tue wounded foul, .. : viaral 3071 
i! 5 | SONG 


P, 
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The Deceitful f B rok, 


Sprightly boy, fatigu'd with heat, 


Did to a neighbouring. brook retreat, 
Where oft he'd ſeen the waters flow, 
And pretty pebbles ſhine, below. 


"a. e 
But when arriv'd, with ſad ſurprize, 
He ſaw no bubbling current riſe ; 
No liquid treaſure could be found, 
Nor lovely ſprings enrich'd the ground. 


OO „ 


MORAL s ON 
III. NY 

The fervor-of a ſamaer's iky,.. e 

jd conſtant — had drawn i it OH, : 


T. 44 


[RET "Iv. | 
How oſt, Sl Bel 6. | 0 
by bank's o'erflow'd,. thy waters fol ? 
nd with rapid torrent paſs 
er riſing low'rs and ſpringing graſs, 


a 2 * * u 
But now. 1 thirſt and long in vain, 
by timely favours to obtain; 
by tranſient ſtreams are dare unkind, 
tey have not left one 1 beings 

VL. - 
8 fekte friends withdraw if their N * 3 
ten fortunes favopr's s are decay? dz 12 
hen all our ſmiliog b ours are Bone, N 
nd ſharp adverſity coder o. 1 


VII. | 
All mortal joys are apt w fade,” | 
le haſty rills that waſh the gladez 
gulhing brooks that fill 'd with _ 


ſh hile and fu a . . le 
on a While, ga 20 0 


#6 
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„Did s 28 7712 + - 


JHY ſhoulg ale Envy crack my breall 

| 'To Tee my rother ſhine ? has 
Should wit bf virtue break e ret, 
| * far Le © 5 


IL .* 
The very charbes 0 — 
Make this vile quſſion riſe, | 
And loylie ohjedts ai deſire, 
Offend n our e. 


* 
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III 
hother vices pleaſure ſmiles 
And captivates the heart, 
But here malignant venom kills, 
Tormenting is the ſmart. 
: IV, 
Ys e ee thi 
Admits a gueſt unkind, 
That ſoon will ſpill his former bliG, 
And ruffle all his mind. 
ie ſatis faction he can gain, 
Moſt riſe from ſcenes of woe; 
fie triumphs at his neighbour's pain, 
When tears ſhould rather flow, 


VI. 

dat if proſperity attends 

The envy'd object long, 

le pines like diſcontented friends, 

His pangs of grief are ſtrong. 
VII. A 

Then let us ſhun this odious Rain, 

Which pierces thro” the bones; 

ind makes the ſubjeR of its reign, 

Relentleſs as the ſtones, 

K 


reall 


= 

| 

=. 
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| | 

1 
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SONG IX. 
On the fying of a paper Kite. 
by, | 
E: 8 EE how the kite mounts up the ſkies, 
(The lads rejoice to ſee it rife) 
And float upon the wind: 
Sometimes it takes a tow'ring flight, 
And aiming at the worlds of light, 
It leaves the birds behind. 
Again, when panting gales decline, 
In vain they pull the ſlack ning line, 


* 
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NMORAL SONGS: 


To raiſe the gay machine; 

It ſinks apace to humbler earth, 

ind puts à period to their W N 

By Fi. þ on boys green. „ 
Ut. e 

Thus Porte s fav'rites proudly ſoar, _ 

While gazing erouds their ſtate adore 

With pleaſure and ſurprize : 

harm'd with the brightneſs, they behold 

The lucid gems, the ſparkling gold, 


And robes of various dyes, 
fn. 


But when dark clouds the proſpec ſtain, 
ud harſher fate begins its reign, 
The wond'ring throng retire; 
te glitt'ring meteors loſe their flames, 
Ind mingling with ignoble names, 4.4 
Their grandeur does expire. 

part. Wh . 
Thus Edward#; round whoſe ſacred FW 
kjeſlic luſtre had been ſhed, 
Was hurry'd from his throne ; 
more his royal rubies glow'd, 
ut ſinking in a ſable cloud, JOE. 
det like a winter's ſun, | SONG 
1. »The IId. 
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The Happy Diſappointment. 


| | E 
HE morn in clouded ſtate aroſe, Then 
| No chearful red adorn'd the eaſt, Fre 
When William left bis ſoft repoſe, And « 
And ſoon the active lad was dreſt. Wi 
II 


But when he faw the ſkies o'ercaſt, 

And hollow winds preſaged rain, 
The boy repented of his haſte, | 
And thought his riſing but in vain. 
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How can I go to Tehoo! to- day, 
Throꝰ driving rain and ſtormy gales ? 
Fea” \\ 
"T7 e 

mel Falk bie careful Parents Inc. 

And as they thought his judgment wrong, 
with grave reſentment ſoon appear“ d, 

And 2 the ſallies * „ 


5 
Their ſtrict commands were on bim laid. 


No more to murmur or repine; 
The youth with filial fear obey'd, 
Nor tarry'd till the heav'as would ſhine. 


a 8 
Then when arriv'd at ſchool, he found 
Freſh entertainments ſweetly rife, 
And every lefſan did abound 
With new 3 and ſoft ſurpriſe. 
VIE. | e 
His maſter, to Rory his care, | 
Gave him a book which riehly ſhone ; ; 
us he that came with anxious fear, 
RIS with pleaſure ſeldom known. 
ll K 3 SONG 
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Upon catherine in the Hare 
* | 9 1 
EE how the yellow harveſt riſe 
And wave along the fields! 
The ſwain with pleaſure in his eyes 
Beholds the rich, the full ſupplies, 
That bounteous nature yields. . 
n 
With joy the ready lab'rers come 
To cut the rip'ning grain: 
And briog their ſheaves with ſhouting homes 1 
Scarce can the largeſt barns find room, | 
'' 80 fruitful 1 is the . | 


-- Fo 
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a FE” al be found, "A 
Much til maſt be endur d:? 
« plongh mult tear the. flubbern g 

the vales with corn abound, 


1 * 
rhe wilt be well manued; © | of 
G Iv. ey OP ; 
e ſeed Juen die beneath the earth,” 
pefore the blade can ſpring; 

mg lies conceal'd its hidden werth, 

ſore it yields a verdant birth, 

And makes the valleys fing. 


V. 
vs youth inſtruion muſt attend, 
To form their tender ſouls ; 
0 wiſdom's dictates gently bend, 
d take him for the greateſt friend, 
Who moſt their luſts controuls. 
| | VI. | 
children in their tender da | 
To diſcipline ſubmit, ' ' &{ 8 3”; | 
e glad effects of wiſdomways - Nr & 
ill crown their lives unk laſting praiſe, © 
And fruits of ſolid wit. Fe: 
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| 1 dm 
On the Ringing 'of Bells. if o 
n Vpir'c 
| 1. 1 
ARK, how the merry bells ring round 


While echo ſpreads the ſprightly ſound 
And makes the firſt appearance gay, 
Of this diſtinguiſh'd holiday. 

or Born e ene 
Each tuneful bell in order goes, 
Whence the harmomious muſic flows; 
No jar nor difcord Ne can hear, $43 
To grate upon the niceſt car. 


f 
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The ſhriller notes with ct Join, 
dall in melody combine, 


id all i in gener] joy vaites”. 
is IV. 
Thus when companions ſweetly move, 
| ſmiling peace, and tender love, 
charming pleaſure will enſue, 
ſt as the drops of morning dew. 
1 | 
This firm cement does kingdoms bind, 
d makes large families ſo kind, 
if one noble active foul 


ſpir'd, ador'd, and mov'd the whole. 


. 
when brothers thus with brothers live, 


Ind mutual proofs of friendſhip give, 


ein ed joys in circles run, 


lendid and conſtant as the ſun. 


VII, 
SpeRators view ſuch ſocial love, 
ad think of ſacred bleſs above; 
does their admiration claim, | 
id gains a bright and laſting name. 
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8 O N 8 XIII. 
The Danger of miſpending Time. 
I. 


OW craftily the ſpider weaves 
*And draws her artleſs threads! 


And ſſ poils the nets ſhe ſpreads. 


It. 
Let me not ſpend my precious hours, 
In trifling works like theſe, 
But till employ my active powers 
In what may truly pleaſe... _ 


% - 
N. I — » # 4 


Yet ſudden chance her hopes deceives, 


Ill 
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t virtue de my chief ky. 
igh 4 N 8 


o make the day compleatiy 575 7 
4 gild thegloowy . 1 
= * IN» 3-5. 

et my diverſions all be free F; rae 
from miſchief, and from guile; 

ſhall ty play delightful be, 

And ev'ry hour will ſmile. - 


4 
V. | Þ 
[ misſperid this early time, | 
Twill darken on review; . 
ud the remembranee of this crime 
My penſive ſoul purſue, , : 
2 4 
ut tis delicious to ſurvey 0 
The years well - ſpent and paſt; 
makes the mind ſerene and gay, * 
And yields a rich repaſt. 
VII. | 
us pleas'd, the induſtr'ous gard'ner ſees 
Green plants his walks adorn, | 
d eluſter'd fruits, which bend the trees, 
And redden * q 1 


III $0NG 


MORAL SONGS. 


SONG XIV. 
— Upon the Singing ＋ a Nightingale. mid 


| I. 
Yano the night, when ſilence reigns, 
. O'er all the fields and flow'ry plains 


The nightingale will fing ; 
She leans her breaſt upon a thorn, " 
And till the gay approach of morn, 4 8 
She rivals every ſtrain Whe 
II. | WW vain 


When other wing'd muſicians reſt, o ſul 
And lie conceal'd within their neſt, He t 


* 
1 , 
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This bird diſplays her ſkill; 
te vales her pleaſing notes repeat, 
e ſtillneſs makes her muſic ſweet, 
And every accent ſhrill, © 
eV. bios AN. K. 
Thus when events prove all unkind, 
virtue has the ſoul refin'd, . 
The heart will be ſerene : 
a0 angry tempelts fiercely fly, 
will ſmile beneath a clouded {ky 
Like laurel, ever green. 


| OB: 

The tuneful bird we ſo admire, 
ale. Nmidſt the ſhades exerts ber fire, 
Nor fears the duſky night: 

e man that's innocent and wiſe, 
nidſt his troubles will ariſe, 
And ſhine with beauteous light, 

| V. 
Sharp trials ſhew his virtues great, 
1d ſufferings honour ſtill create, 
When with ſubmiſſion borne ; 
vain malicious ſlanders aim, 
0 ſully his unſpotted name; 


He treats thoſe darts with ſcorn. 
L VT. 


\ 


\ 
— 
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Let floods of ſorrow round him roll, 

His patience will their foree controul, 
And all their rage appeaſe: 

'Tis guilt and ſufferings when combin'd, 

That preſs ſo hard upon the mind, 

And baniſh reſt and eaſe. 


OCOGDOCOCCODBOO 
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£244 S ON G XV. Fold 
Ton Shooting with a Bow and Arrow. 
FYWO chearful lads went out to play, You 

|. © When flow'rs had made the meadows gan 
And both their Bows and Arrowstook, Ar 
When tired with muſing o' er their book. d Ic 


es 
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II. 
They ſoon a place convenient found, 
Fhere ſmooth and ſpacious was the ground; 
They both their Bows with pleaſtire drew, 
ud ſwift the feather'd. Arrows flew. 


W : 
Sometimes at diſtant marks they aim, 
id ſtrove for malt ry in the game; 
bmetimes they ſhot their ſhafts upright, 
ind ſaw them ſoar with vaſt delight. 


5 IV. 
juſt in the midſt of all their ſport 
ſheir maſter thither did reſort, 
o meditate and take the air, 
nd found his pupils buſy there, 


V. 

Their recreation he approv'd, 
Ind prais'd the exerciſe they lov'd; 
[old them their minds (as well as Bows) 
not unbent, would vigour loſe. 


VI. 
You ſee, ſays be, theſe arrows fly 
Vith pleaſure tow'rd the diſtant ſky: 
7 Arrows thouſands have been lain, 
ad loſt their blood from every vein, 


3 
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. VII. 
Thus what well us'd affords us joy, 
If miſ-improv'd will quite deſtroy: 
Theſe ſhafts that now have harmleſs wings, 
In war would ſhew their fatal ſings. 


TOTES 
I'd have you think that time does paſs 
Swift as theſe Arrows o'er the graſs: 
Improve the preſent flying hour, 
Nor think to-morrow in your pow'r. 


23g 
1 
4 
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e 
The FolLLy of DRUNKENNESS, 
I. 


IS the noiſe of ſome Drunkards ; ; now 


let us attend, 
o ſee how confuſion and Aa will ends 


With features diſtorted, and brains ſet on fire 
They reel round the room and more liquor 
require, 


II, Rv 
Fach thinks himſelf wiſer than ever before, 
And the worſe he's beſotted, he glories the more; 
He boaſts of thoſe actions that merit but ſhame, 


ud diſcovers the vices that tarniſh his name, 
L 3 III 
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III. 
Each latent corruption ſprouts fem hin 
' apace, 
And folly and impudence fluſh in his 8 
He friendſhip abuſes, and flights all 3 
And proudly inſulting, drives reaſon before hin 


8 3 i. 
Tho the wine in the bottle look'd charm 
ingly red, 
Vet it raiſes a tempeſt and ruffles his head; 
So giddy, ſo fickle he ſoon falls a prey 
To the vileſt deluſions that comes in his way. 


V. 
Thus he ruins his health, and his ſubſtance 
__ deſtroys, 
By vainly purſuing his fanciful joys; 
Till perhaps in ſome frolick he meets with hi 
* | bane, 
And runs on the weapon by which he is fan 


SONG 
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ay. 8 O ; N G 5 XVII. 
Upon a Boy's being ubipp d at School. 


1 
HIS day my tutor I've provok'd, 
hi And felt deſerved ſmart; 
te ſentence could not be revok'd 
ain Wich all my care and art. 


II. 
lame my own unheedful mind, 
That provocation gave, 
d made my maſter (tho' he's kind) 
Unwilling then to fave. | 


ict 
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No paſſion ſparkled in his eyes, 
But calmly he went on; _ 
And only let his anger riſe, 
| Leſt I ſhould be undone. 
„5 
This ſhall excite my earneſt care, 
So good a friend to pleaſe, 


And (till maintain a decent fear, 
To guard my future eaſe. 


7 
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8 O N G XVII. 
* Boys diverting themſelves in a River. 
I. 
OW ſwift along the winding way 
The beauteous River rolls, 


[hilt ſun- beams on each waters play, 


And fiſhes ſwim in ſhoals, 


II. ; 
ither the boys o'er-ſpent with heat - 
With glad conſent repair, 
o plunge in waters cold and ſweet, 


And find refreſhment there, 


III. | 


0 
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III. 

Soft winds breath'd o'er theneighb' ring mead 
Rich with the ſpoils of flowers, 
And gently blowing round their heads, 

Refreſh the drooping powers. 

| oY. - 

Each youth was fond of this delight, 

And in the River play K | 
Some active lads could Live downright, 
And ethers only wade, 


V. 
While thus they paſs'd their time away, 
The chearful day was gone; | 
Some left the River freſh and gay, 
| And others ventur'd on. 
| VI. 
But thoſe who raſhly ſtaid too late, 
Receiv'd a chilling air, | 
Which ſharp diſtempers did create; 
They brought their pleaſures dear. : 
| VII. 
Let moderation ſtill be us'd 
In ſofteſt ſcenes of joy ; 
The greateſt comforts, if abus'd, 
Will torture and deſtroy, _ 


152 
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8 ON G XX. 

On playing at Foot- Ball, 

2 crouds purſue the tumbling ball 
To haſten on its courſe : 
th eager eyes they watch its fall, 
d loudly to their partners call 
To ſhew their utmoſt force. 
Sometimes a nimble gameſter tries 
To ſhine amidſt the throng, - 
dall their ſtrength awhile defies ; 
e riſing ball before them flies, 
And ſwiftly bounds along. 
But e'er he gains the diſtant goal, oh 
He ſlackens in his race; | 
en numbers ſoon his aim controul, 
d back the flying globe they roll, 
bile ſhouting fills the place, 


* 


4 Thus 
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4 Thus minds of an ambitious caſt, 
r tewpting greatneſs aimz 
To gain the prize great * haſte, 
And jealous rivals cities waſte, _ * 
Wich their deſtructive flame. 


5 Now o'er the others this prevails, 

And glitters for a While; 

But ſoon his envy'd 3b fails, 

Which haſty rage with force aflails, 
Or takes away by guile. : 


6 Nay, crowns and ſcepters have been toſt 
Upon the martial plain; 
And royal ornaments been loſt, 2 
And meanly trampled in the duſt, 
By fury and diſdain. , 
7 Thus Vork and Lancaſter of old, 
By turns with brightneſs ſhone ; ' 
By turns they wore the ſacred gold, 
Where multitudes, amaz'd, behold 
A mighty prioce undone, 


8 Large ſtreams of blood, too largely ſhed 
Were ſhocking to the ſight ; 
The different roſes {laughter ſpread, 
And nobleft warriors yearly bled 
To ferve the red or white. 80 


* 
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ol 8 O N G XX. 5 
Upon BOYS SLIDING. 


I. 8 922 
HEN froſts have whiten'd all the woods, 


floods, 
ww careleſly do children flide, - 
ad o'er the deepeſt waters glide? 
bi 
hed On broadeſt ponds in ranks they ſpread, 
ſhere juſt before they durſt not tread, 
1d with ſmooth motion ſwiftly paſs 
ng the new —_— glaſs. «ot 


$0 III. 


Harden'd the ground and ſtopt tho 
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II 


But yet amidſt this pleaſant ſport, 
Sometimes they meet with ſudden hurt; 


The llipp'ry ice deceives their feet, 
And mixes bitter with their ſweet. 
8 IV. 

Sometimes it breaks AH: + their weight, 
And then they would retreat too late, 
Into the chilling waters fall, 

And ſinking, tor relief they call. 


oY 


Or ſhould the i ice till firm remain, 
" The boys give one another pain ; 
Each aims to trip. his partner's heels, 
And 7 at what his neighbour feels. EE 

VI. b 

Thus when ſome wild companions join, 

In dang'rous ſcenes of mirth and wine, 
A thouſand accidents may riſe, 
And all their gayer hours 3 
8 VII. ; 

Ev'n from themſelves their danger ſprings 
And wine abus'd has piercing ſtings; 
Quarrels begin with angry wards, 


. end in vound⸗ and bloody Hiords, 
| 8s oN 
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SON G XXI. 
On the whipping of Tops. 


I. en 
EE the Tops on the pavement, they twirl 
and they bound, (the ground; 


* 
o 


1d ſwift is the courſe which they take, on 

he lads all purſuing, each doubles his blow, 

d the faſter they ſcourge them, the better 
they go. „ g 

If once the whip ceaſes to urge their career, 

eſe little gay play - things will heavy appear, 

is the laſh, when well follow'd, that makes. 
them to ſpin, | 

dd the boy that leaves ſtriking, again muſt. 

begin, M 2 III. 


) N( 
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bs 2 III. IRS 
Thus opftigate tempers will nothing perforr 
Except hat you drive them as fierce as a (torn: 
With ſoft teſt addreſs uſe your utmoſt endeavou 
You'll labour in vain thus to mend them for eve 
| IV. 
Such lads will not maſters nor parents obe; 
Till the rod of correction makes ready the waz 


Thus all theirobedience is forc*d and untowarc 
And there's no gentle dealing with ſcholars 


froward. 


; * 


V. 

But the lad that is bleſs'd with a tractab 
mind, 

Will ain grow the better when his maſter 
kind: 

A word, or a lock, is enough to excite him, 

And he ne'er gives occaſion for teachers t 

fright him, 


7 2 . 
hk. 
* — % n 


r 
0n a Boy's purſuing . Butterfly in ging 19 School. 


HE ſun his warmeſt beams diſplay'd, 
And cattle ſought the cooler ſhade; 
When little Charles to ſchool was ſent, 
And chearfully the ſcholar went. 
| IT 


er 


But walking o'er a flow'ry mead, 
With painted beanties largely fpread, 
The child beheld, with eager eyes, 
A pretty Butterfly ariſe. 
1 III. 4 

Its wings with pleaſure he ſurvey'd 
õtreak'd o'er with green, and blue and red: 
The boy to ſeize the prize made haſte, 
Ard long the charming inſet chac'd, M 3 


MOR AL SONGS. | 137 


. — — _ l 


138 —— SONGS. 
| "SVs: -: 

And now it lighted on a flow'r, 
And ſeem'd/as juſt within his pow'r ; 
Then gave a ſudden active ſpring, 
And mounted glitrring on the wing. 


5 V. ä 
| While thus the fond impatient boy / 
Sought to obtain his painted joy, 
He tir'd his little buſy feet, 
And gain'd but wearineſs and ſweat. 
VI. 


- Beſides, the time was ſo far gone, 8 
He was afraid to venture on: 
He durſt not ſee his maſter's face, 
Nor anſwer for his filly chaſe. 
VII. 

Thus perſons more advanc'd in years, TA 
When ſome deceitful charm appears, | ( 
Forget their great and main deſign, id th 
And with the gay temptation join, Fore 

| | VIII. x 
- Tho? matters of the greateſt weight jo? t 
Call for a preſent wiſe debate ; 8001 
They after glitt'ring trifles fly, dd Ii; 


That ſtill deceive, tho' ever nigh, Wit] 
\ 174 'SONG 


S O N G XXII. 
On the Crowtng of a Cock. © 


| IL. 
JT Ark how the Cock, with ſprightly note, 
Crows loud, ſhrill, and gay! 
id the briſk ſounds that ſtrain his throat, 
Foretel th* approaching day. | 

II. 

io? then ſorrounding darkneſs reigns, 
Soon will the ſhadows fly, wed 
id light adorn the chearful plains 
With beauty from the ſky. - 


In ev'ry good concern. 
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3 
This makes the Crowing of the Cock, 
Delightful to the ear, 
Like muſic from a nat'ral clock, 
1 tell that pleaſure's near. 
| 1 IV. 
Th' jnduftrious ſwain to labqur bred, 
- Hears his enliv'ning ſound,  —- 
3 And ſoon he leaves his ſofter bed, 
T” enrich the fruitful ground. 
The reſtleſs man worn out with grief, 
That longs to ſee the morn, 
Finds from this welcome ſound relief, 
And learns its bright return. 
. | 
WWhild I this watchful bird admire, 
Let me ſome leſſon learn, 
To early diligence afpire, 


| . 
And tho' diſheart' ning ſeenes fhayld riſe, 
Let not my courage fail, 
But brighten under gloomy fkies, 


And o'er the ſhades-prevail., 


MORAL SONGS. 


SONG XXIV. 
ton a little C irÞs playing with a painted Baty. . 


EE how this ſmiling painted toy Bb 
O Gives little Miſs a ſprightly joy, 
To make it gayly ſhine! | 7 off) | 
dometimes ſhe rocks it in her arms, 

ad ſtrives to ſooth with utmoſt charms, 

Her Baby grown ſo ſine. 


| 
| 
With ribbons ſhe adorns its hair, bk 
o make its beauty look more fair, | 

And decks the head with lace ; 
dome times ſhe lays it on a bed, 
Where crimſon curtains. round * ſpread. | 
N i And guards the quiet place. 3 Soon 1 


/ 


3 Soon after, as the humour turns, 
Againſt this Babe her anger burns, 
And Foundly ſhe will chide; 


| - And makes the image look but odd, 
. Srript of its borrow'd pride... 


- We think her entertainment mean, 
Aq trifling this affair ; __-— * 
Yet when adyanc'd to riper years, 

Moxe folly in our lives appears, 

And unavailing care, 


Perhaps to airy fame aſpire, 
- Deceiv'd, we think it bright; 
Or tempting elſe with glittering ore, 
- Ourreſtleſs wand'ring fancies ſoar 
In ſearch of falſe delight... 


6 The darlings which we entertain, 
Not only empty are and vain, 
But often deeply wound: 


Helps hef to paſs the harmleſs day 
In ao uneaſy round. 


Lo ** 
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Threatens her play-thing with the 0d. 


1 
4 We ſmile at this diverting ſcene; 3 


| 5 Vole depting ide! we admire, . 


| Whieeas this child's delightfu) play, 
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on 4 Boy's diverting himſelf with a Pirrots. 


I Pas ke 5 
Parrot in a gilded cage 2 


Near a broad window ſtately burg: 
active boy of tender ages 


Took mighty pleaſure in his tongue. 


2 © 
prettily this bird would talk, 
And cry, good-morrow, and . 
zung James about the hall wou'd walk, 
And hear him prate with vaſt delight. 


The words thou ſpeak'ſt afford great joy, 


1 


| With words and ſounds they idly play, 


Such talents as theſe boys diſplay, 


Sure, cry'd the fond tranſported boy, 


i eldeſt brother coming by; 


| pon thus {his brother ſoon reply'd) 


I beir tongues will o'er their leſſons glide, 
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7 1 


There never was a voice more ſweet * 


And every ſound thou doſt repeat. 
IV. 2 


Obſerv id with pleaſure all bis mirth, 
And ſmiling, aſked the reaſon why 
He thought che bird had ſo n worth 


The bird. (ſays Pa it can aka 
Each ſentence with a graceful air, 


7 Can utter either proſe or verſe; Us 


Beſides i it looks exceeding fair. 
VI. 


Some comely boys at ſchool will look; 


Yet they know little of their book. 
vn. 


But never exerciſe the mind; 


Ong Parrots we may find, 


* 
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Upon a tender Plant's _—_ withered. 1 
12% Lak. 
I. 
OUNG Robert r his father fent, 957 
One morning to a garden went "> 
To fetch ſome herbs and flowers; © 
ſe there the gard'ner mournful fouod. 


Vand' ring along the pleaſant ground, - * 
And ſinging round bis bowets. LE I. = 4 
8 = a RY 


The youth enquir'd what caus'd his grief, 
ad ask d him what would give chile. 


N 8 
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* "Or lice" away his care? Z 
strange that the man who all the day 
Was wont to look fo briſk and 'gay, = 
: Should nc now ſo ſad "appear? 


| of a 1. - c . III. 

A great deſign I had is crofs'd, 
5 rich and blooming Plant is loſt, 
8 mournful-gard'ner eryd; 
Twas ruin'd by a luckleſs blight, 
| _ in one ſharp diſaR'rous night © 
Its lovely colour dy'd. 


-” —ů — 


IN. 
Wich conſtant care I did attend, 
Its riſing beauties to defend, 
And keep it ſafe and warm; 
Defenſive glaſſes have been ſoread, 


* 


Jo guard its ſoft and tender head 


* rom r caſual harm. 
V. . 
"Mow all my labour's . vain, 


The chearful ſun, the cooling rain, 


Can never raiſe it more; : 


: The leaves have lot their charming green, 
And ſickly paleneſs now is ſeen, 55 


On ev'ry wither'd flow'r. 


F 
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Thus ſome unhappy youth betray'd, 
tempting ſnares too cloſely laid, 

To vicious courſes turns; 0 

q all his hopes are thrown away, 
ad the diſhonours of that day 

The tender parent mourns. 


Fo 58] AD. -- 
His brighteſt parts receive a blaſt, 
dd all his ſtudies prove but waſte, 
So diſmal is the blow; BY 
vice enfeebles all the ſoul, 
peace and joy does ſoon controul, | 
Aud lays its honours low. * 0 
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8 0 N G XXVII. 


— 


per relieving a neceſſi Tons Perſons 


* 5 ; 8 I. 
W HAT various changes do we ſez, 


Who live beneath th' inconſtant moon N. 

Riches like changing ſhadows flee, A th 

- And vaniſh from our graſp as | ſoon. A 

| II. | 

The very man whom I reliev'd, S "> 
Tn fair proſperity has ſhone ; * 
Ho muſt his wounded ſoul be griev'd, Whe 

| Io ſharp 8 comes on? 1 A 


% 
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ne 1 r 
perhaps ſome unexpected blow” -F 

Has brought him thus to ſad decay * 
ſudden, the ſurprizing woe, 

ook all his ſpcightly airs away... © 


* IV. N 3 5 
Or ay the ye; that he has liv'd © | . 
At too profuſe und looſe a rate, 


Ir elſe the wretch might ſtill have thrin'd,) 
And flouriſh'd in his large eſtate. - 4 
x nature makes a tender plea a. 
For perſons o'erwhelm'd with grief; 
The human mind from pain to free, - 
And gives the drooping ſoul relief. 
2 VI. 
would not turn away mine eyes, 
Nor treat the deſolate with ſcorn; 
A thouſand ſorrows may ariſe, = . 
* make the braveſt man forlorn. 
„ 
Yet Jet me keep a conflant guard 
Againſt expenſive ſenſual ©, -- 
Whoſe charms have multitudes: enſnar'd, 
And brought them ow to we and earth. 
II I 3 & - SUNG 


00! 


% 


hn ts il 
3838 ON G XxVIE. 
|, On the SWALLOWS.” 
d 


HESE Swallows in our chimnies build, ut 
When nature with delight is fill'd hat. o 


And every mead in rich array _ fo 
Does ſweet and painted flowers diſplay. Nate 
. | 


Thus in the Jovelieſt time of year, 
Theſe fickle birds are always near, | 
And tire us with continual notes, , 
While pleaſant weather tune their throats. 
Tec, og III 

\ «4 
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a ih. | 
But ſoon as. Sing'rs * — come 

heſs wand ring birds are quickly gone; 
1 they cui the wind. 


n moul d' ring neſts, behind, 


IV. 
to round, the man of OPT date, 
ſelfiſh friends will humbly. wait, 
th pleaſures bis deſires fulfil, - 
de obedjent to his will. 
— VE: M 
With flatt'ry they'll corrupt his mind. 
id make him to his intereſt blinds + 
e artful words to ſwell his prides” | 
d waft him quick down fortune's ide. 
VI. 
Bat when misfortune clouds the ſcene 
dat once was joyſul and ſerene, | £4 
fond attendants, diſappear, * 
d to ſome wealthier man repair. 
=. WI, 9 

Their mighegpromiſes are lo- 
e words engrav'd upon the duſt, 1 
ſporting whirlwinds ſcatter'd round: * 
d not ons letter can be found. Wn | 

2 | "x , 8 N G 

* 2 * * 


$.4 


5 —— 5 songs 


5 


— 


2 
2 


e * N 
I RVA La * 
3 hw va. l „ 
* * 
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$M". G XXIX. 
On all tte Boy's endeavouring fo catch a Snal 


I. 


War W with 8 ů pride 
d frait with crimſon reaks were dy 


And * buſh in green attire, * 
3 W ith +; vans ral defire. 


A Galle Me vent ulge W 


x free purſuit” of country joys, a if 
a Upon day with mirth o'erſpread, 
. d in inne with red. 


he” - 
* 5 225 * 


III. 
Thro' lofty woods they wand'riog ron, 
ere boughs kept off the ſcorching os... 
d merry birds with tuneful airs 
w round the trees in 6 pairs. 

IV. 
Young Harry wander'd from the reſt, 
hopes to find a pretty neſt, . | 2 
ſhere' birds juſt featheg'd he might ſeize, 
hich would his childiſh fancy pleaſe. 


1 V. 

But as he rambled pert and gay, , . 
Snake ſhot croſs the flow x way, 

ind proudly drew upon the ail 

The ſhining honours of his train. 1 = T5 


VI. a 
He ſaw the ſpeckled creature paſs . 


In u curls along the graſs; . | 
ts gaudy colours ſtruck his eyes, a Am 
ind gave bim Pleafure . enn Adi bt 
vn. 1 6.3 

He follow'dhard to overtake, * 8 
And in the thicket catch the Snake; | 
Charm'd with the beauties of his creſt | 
Aud lovely ſpots that grac'd his breaſt, 1 


11 | 
9 


nah 


ride 
dy 
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VIII. 

But alt in vain the boy-eſſay'd 

To ind it.in- the thicker ſnade; 

It ſoon deceiv2?d his eager ſight, 

And robb'd him of his new delight, 

— F by, 
Tue child his fortune did deplore, 
That he ſhould never-ſee it more; 
No more for ever ſhould behold 
Its glitt'ring fides that ſhone like gold. 


154: 


X. 
Had he but known its hurtful ſting. | f 
Swift as a bi oßſactive wing, 
From painte: poiſon he had Tied, eat 
| From tempting green and burning red. [mr 
| XL. 
Thus mortals ſoon enſlay'd by vice, 


(Whoſe flatt' ring colours ſoon, entice), 
Purſue their ruin, doat on death, 
And loſe their honour and 1 breath. 


_ 
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j 


A Ye to the Divine Being. 


I. 


| HOU great and ſacred Lord of all, 

Of life the only ſpring; . 
eator of unnumber'd worlds, 
** y glorious king. 


| H. ; 

ſhoſe i image ſhakes the dag 'ring mind, 
Bey@nd conception high; 

own'd with omnipotence, and veil'd 
Wittrdark eternity. 
III | 
irs from the 'confines of my heart, 
lmpenitence and pride: 5 7 
or let me in erronedus d 


CL wich choughtleſs idiots glide. 


- 


11106000 


IV. 


* 


.156 * Sprecinegns of 
— | 3 
ate er thy all-diſcerning eye 


for thy creature fit, 
ru bleſs the good, and to the ill 


Contentedly ſubmit. 
With humane pleaſure let me view 
The proſp'rous and the great; 


Malignant envy let me fly 
With odious Mlfgonceit. | 


| VI. 
Let not deſpair nor curs'd. revenge 

Be to my boſom known; 
Oh give — tears for others woe, 

And patience for my own. 

| VII. 

Feed n me with neceſſary food, 
I alk not wealth nor fame: 
But give me eyes to view thy works, * 

And ſenſe to praiſe thy name. 
: VIII. 
| And when thy wiſdom thinks it fit, 

To ſhake my troubled mind; % 
Preſerve my reaſon with my griefs, 

And let me not repine, 


7 


— 


— 
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On DIVINE BEAUTY. 


| 1. | * 
7 EFORE the azure-vaulted ſkies, 
Or pomp of ſolar light, 
eauty immortal and divine 
Blaz'd out ſupremely bright, 


| 


II. 
races unknown, illamin'd round, 
With boundleſs glory ſhin'd, 
he ſplendid temple of the God, 
Who formns the human mind. 


_--. 
hat art thou Beauty? from whoſe womb 
Fair ſmiling nature came, 
ith God's idea newly ſtampt, 
When charms o'erſpread this frame. 


. 
hy parents are eternal thought, 
And ever - beaming light; _ ä 
onfuſion from thy preſence haſtes, 


And horror takes its flight. 
Oo | Y. 
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. - V. 

But if a riv'let of thy rays 
Tranſports the ſoul below, 

What raptures muſt it dazzled, loſt 

In thy full ocean know? 


Socfoopochochochootookh lh con 


On 


| | Exa 

« Cod is Love, an HYMN. Ind, 

1 Cans L 8. Diſſ 
AIL, ſacred love! before all time 

1 Blaz'd forth thy beauteous flame; Trey 

Coeval with eternity, Tra 

Thou art with God the ſame, _ Ind jc 


II 


Call'd by the voice divine, earth ſhone 


In its firſt luſtre bright ; 
Love fill'd with ſpecks of gold the ſkies, 9; 
And ſun with beaming light. - 
III. DE 
By love unbounded all, this frame 


Vith 
While 
ind 3 


Ten thouſand pleaſures yields; 
Love glows in every ſtar, and paints 
© The rain-bow and the fields. 


| 

| 
„ 
. 
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1 | 
ethinks I hear angelic ſounds 

This glorious truth atteſt ; 

ud God is love,” ſee writ in gold 

On ev'ry ſeraph's breaſt, 


V. 

concord ſweet th' harmonious choirs 
Exalt their heav'nly lays, 

Ind, “God is love,” repeating round, 
Diſſolve in ſongs of praiſe. 6 
| VI. 

rom beauty's face a flood of light 
Tranfports each ardent breaſt, 

Ind joys ineffable, unknown, 

With rapture crown the bleſt. 


Weener sees 


On the Duty of improving «ur Winds. 


| JLAC'D on this ſhore of time's far firetch- 
ing bourn, 
Vith leave to look at nature and return; 
Nhile wave oa wave impels the human tide, 
ind ages fink, forgotten as they glide; 
O 2 | - Can 
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Can /i/e's ſhort duties better be diſcharg'd, 
Than when we leave it with a mind enlarg'd? 
. Judg'd not the old philoſopher aright, 
When thus he preach'd, his pupils in his ſight: | 
It matters not, my friends, how low or high, We 
Your little walk of tranſcient life may lie; 
Soon will the reign of hope and fear be o'er, As | 
And warring paſſi ons militate no more. g 
And, truſt me, he who, having once ſurvey'd Our 
The Good and Fair which nature's wiſdom T 
The ſooneſt to his former ſtate retires, (made, 


And feels the peace of ſatisfied deſires ; Win 
_ others deem more wiſely if they can) E. 
look on him to be the happieſt man. One 


So thought the ſacred ſage, in whom I truſt, T 
Becauſe I feel his ſentiments are juſt, 

T was not in luſtrums of long-counted years, A m 
That ſwell th' alternate reign of hopes and fears. . © 
Not in the ſplendid ſcenes of pain and ſtrife, 

That wiſdom.plac'd the dignity of life; 

To ſtudy nature was the taſk aſſign'd, 

And learn from her th' ENLARGEMENT or 
4 THE MIND; 
Learn from her works whatever truth admires, 


And ſleep in death with ſatisfy'd deſires, 


On 


—ͤ Es Ae = = — 
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On the V * tudes of Liſe. | 


N Life what various ſcenes appear! 
How differs every day ! 
We now the face of comfort wear 
: To-morrow—— of diſmay. 


3 - 
As light and darkneſs each ſucceed, 
So pleaſure follows pain; 
Our ſpirits drooping while we bleed, 


The briſker flow again, 
III. 


Winter and ſummer have their turns, 
Each vale its riſing hills; 
One hour the raging fever burns, 


The next an ague chills. 
Wo; 
A add at eaſe and free from care, 
Can paradiſe excell: | 
But when in trouble and deſpair, 


A palace then is hell. 


77 ⁊ͤ K 

Nothing made wholly for itſelf, nor for another, 

AS God, vain man! work'd ſolely for 
thy Good, 

Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food ? 

© 3 Who 


* 
4 


162 Srxcimans 7 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, 
For bim as kindly ſpread the flow'ry lawn : 
Is it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings? ? 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat? 
Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note. 
The bounding ſteed you pompouſly beſtride, 

Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 
Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? 
The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain, 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden year? 
Part pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer : 
The hog, that plows not nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this Lord of All. 


722722 ͤ K 
On the Felicity of Innocence. 


H! far beyond expreſſion happy he 
Whoſe virgin mind from anxious guilt 

| is free; 

With inoffenfive gaiety he's bleſt; 

And never fading joy ſhines in his breaſt. 

His harmleſs thoughts no gloomy ſcenes diſ- 

play, 
But wing'd with bliſs, each ſun rolls ſwift 
away; Then 


uilt 


diſ- 


vift 
hen 
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Then'down in peace and Innocence he lies, 

And golden flumbers ſeal his willing eyes; 

When in bright fields of viſionary flow'rs, 

Or elſe reclin'd in amaranthine bow'rs, 

He ſeems angelic harmony to hear, 

And ſounds immortal ſtrike his raviſh'd ear. 

Lo! heavens rich portals open to his ſight, 

And wide diſcloſe the glorious realms of light: 

With glitt'ring legions, and cherubic trains, 

He cover'd views the bright æthereal plains ; 

Here temples, there celeſtial manſions riſe, 

And groves and” gardens, meet his wond'ring 
eyes; (ground, 

While living ſtreams refreſh th* immortal 

Viſit each plant, and murmur all around, 

No ſun here ever gilds the happy ſky, 

But light's th' effulgence of the Deity. 

Thus ev'ry day with ſmiling peace is crown'd, 

And in extatic joys the night is drown'd. 


Tie Harry Man or the 15th Pſalm imitated. 


I. 
Ax, heav'nly muſe, and teach my ſong, 
To whom immortal joys belong? 
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And who the choſen few? 
Whoſe ſouls ſhall mount the bleſt abode, 
Shall ſmile for ever with their God, 
And ſhine as Angels do? ; 


II. 


The man, who midſt a ſcoffing crowd, 
Dares to purſue the upward road, 

Where Virtue ſhoots her ray; 
Whoſe willing heart, whoſe chearful hands, 
- Join to perform his God's commands, 


And own his ſacred ſway. 


| III. 
Whoſe tongue, the glory of his frame, 
Ne'er ſcatters poiſon on a name; 
For 'tis his conſtant care, 
Such is his ſoul! to grave the part, 
He owes his neighbour, on his heart, 
In ſtrokes divinely fair. 


IV. 
Tho? ſinners ſwell in robes of pride, 
And boaſt their thouſands at their ſide, 
He can their pomp deſpiſe; 
While the poor ſaint, that fears the Lord, 
Bends to his name, and truſts his word, 
Is honour'd in his eyes. V. 


SPECIMENS of 


ds, 
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V. 


If once his lips the word have ſpoke, 
The word he never dares revoke; 
And obſtinately good, 
He varies not from what he ſwore, 
Tho? earth and hell oppos'd their pow'r, 
And his reſolves withſtood. 


3 


By us'ry he will ne'er augment 
The plenties providence has lent: 


He pleads the guiltleſs cauſe 7; 


Tho' all the lux'ry of the Eaſt 
Were brought to bribe him into reſt, 
And huſh th' impartial Jaws, 


VII, 


This is the ſoul, that freed from clay, 


Shall climb to everlaſting day, 
And dwell for ever there : 


Who might behold all nature break, 
And hear its mighty billows crack, 
And never yield to fear. 
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4 HYMN , MORNING. (error 


at] 
EE, the ſtar, that leads the day, — 
Riſing ſhoots a golden ray, That 
To make the ſhades of darkneſs go That 
From heav'n above, and earth below; And 
And warn us yearly with the ſight, And, 
To leave the beds of ſilent night. We | 
From an heart, ſincere and ſound, Or ir 
From its very deepeſt ground, | The 
Send devotion up on high, Or e: 
Wing'd with heat, to reach the ſky. Our | 
See the time for ſleep is run; Wha 
. Riſe before, or with the ſun : His e 
Lift thine hands, and humbly pray O! C 
The fountain of eternal day, Heavy 
That, as the light ſerenely fair Gran 
Illuſtrates all the tracks of air, All v 
The ſacred ſpirit ſo may reſt, | Who 
With quick'ning beams, upon thy breaſt : Who 
And kindly clean it all within oe 
From darker blemiſhes of ſin ; p 


And ſhine, with grace, until we view 
The realm it gilds with gloty too. 
See, the day, that dawns in air, BE 
Brings along its toil and care; From 


om 
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from the lap of night it ſpritigs, 
With heaps of buſineſs on its wings; 
Prepare to meet them, in a mind 
That bows ſubmiſſively refign'd ; 
That wou'd to works appointed fall, 
And knows that God has order'd all; 
And, whether with a ſmall repaſt 
We break the ſober Morning faſt; 

Or in our thoughts, and houſes lay 
The future methods of the day; 

Or early walk abroad, to meet 

Our buſineſs, with induſtrious feet; 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we do, 
His glory ſtill be kept ia view. 

0! Giver of eternal bliſs, 
Heav'nly Father ! grant me this; 
Grant it all, as well as me, 

All whoſe hearts are fix'd on thee; © 
Who revere thy ſon above ; | 
Who thy ſacred ſpirit love. 


DOOGOGOOOOOCOCOQODOOCCDOOOCIN 
PSALM CXLVIIL, Parapbraſed. 


I. 
EGIN my ſoul, th' exalted lay, 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey 
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And praiſe th' Almighty's name. 


Lo! heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, and ſkies, 


In one melodious concert riſe 
To ſwell th inſpiring theme ! 
| II. | 
Te fields of light, celeſtial plains, 
Where gay tranſporting beauty reigns ; 
Ye ſcenes divinely fair ! 


Your maker's wond'rous pow'r proclaim, 


Tell how he form'd your ſnining frame, 
And breath'd the fluid air. 


III. 
Ye angels, catch the trilling ſound ! _ 
While all th' adoring throng around 
His boundleſs mercy ſing; 
Let ev'ry liſt'ning ſaint above 
Wake all the tuneful ſoul of love, 
And touch the ſweeteſt ſtring, 
: bis IV. 
Join, ye loud ſpheres, the vocal choir ; 
Thou, dazzling orb of liquid fire, 
The mighty chorus aid , : 
Soon as grey ev'ning gilds the plain, 


And praffe him in the ſhade, 


Thou moon, protract the melting rain, 


Th 
Ye 


ies, 
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V. 
Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vaſt abode; 
Ye clauds, proclaim. your forming God 
Who call'd yon worlds from night; 
« Ye ſhades, diſpel!“ — th eternal ſaid, 
At once th' involving darkneſs fled, . 
And nature 000g to light. 


. VI. 
Whate'er a blooming world contains, 
That wings the air, that ſkims the plains, 
United praiſe beſtow : 
Ye dragons, ſound his awful name 
To heav'n aloud —and roar acclaim 
Ye ſwelling deeps below! 


VII. 
Let ev'ry element rejoice : 
Ye thunders, burſt with awful voice 
To him who bid you roll ! | 
His praiſe in ſofter notes declare, 
Each whiſp'ring breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the ſoul. 


VIII. | 
To him, ye graceful cedars, bow! 
fe tow'ring mountains, bending low, 
254 Your 


— 


. wX = IS 


. .! ⁰V0o-öB-n; y —— meme 


Let man, by nobler paſſions Way d, ; 


I r 
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Your great Creator own; 


Tell when affrighted nature ſhook, 1e 
How Sinai kindled at his look, Nur 
And trembled at his frown. | y F 
FTE WF e 
| oh IX. I Z Prat 
Ye flocks that haunt the humble vale, A 
Ye inſets flutt'ring on the gale, 

In mutual concourſe riſe ! Ye f 
Crop the gay roſe's yermeil bloom, 0 pr 
And waft its ſpoils, a ſweet perfume, V 

In incenſe to the ſkies. | Lot ; 

> | sgh 

Wake, all ye mounting tribes, and ſing; A 
Te plumy warblers of the ſpring, | 

Harmonious anthems raiſe 1 "oe 

To him who ſhap'd your finer mould, Pp 


Who tip'd your glitt'ring wings with gold, 
And tun'd your voice to praiſe. 


XI. 


The feeling heart, the judging head 
In heav'nly praiſe employ; 

Spread his tremendous name around, 

Till heav'n's broad arch ring back the ſound, 
The gen'ral burſt of joy. XII 


nd, 
XII 
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XII. 
Ye whom the charms of grandeur pleaſe, 
Nurs'd in the dowpy lap of eaſe, 
Fall proſtrate at his throne ! 
Ye princes, rulers, all adore !. 
Praiſe him ye kings ! who makes your pow 'r 
An image of his own. 


p XIII. . 
Ye fair, by nature form'd to move, 
0 praiſe th' eternal ſource of love, 
With youth's enliv'ning fire! 
Let age take up the tuneful lay, 
vigh his bleſt name, — then ſoar away, 
And aſk an Angel's lyre. 


DOOCSOOSODLISOSSOSSOSOCSDSOE 


4 


Paxarunacn or the 100th PSALM, 


0 All ye ſons of human race 
Rejoice in heaven's eternal king; 

With gladneſs come before his face, M0 
And hallelujahs to him ſing. | 


know that the Lord is God ſupreme, 
By whoſe all-forming hand alone 
Was rais'd from duſt our mortal frame, 
We are his flock, he doth us own. Ap- 
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Approach with loud thanſgiving ſongs, 
The portals of his courts divine. 
Laud him to whom all pow'r belongs, 
And to his name your praiſes join, 


For good and gracious is the Lord, 
His flowing mercy knows no end; 
- The truth of his moſt ſacred word 
To endleſs ages ſhall extend. 


cke ccc Eckl 


A SAGE's Apvics fe his SON. 


JO you, my child, with unſuſpecting eye, 
| O'erlook what others labour to diſery; 
Kind to all faults, and to all failings blind, 

Be you the laſt to think affronts deſign'd. 


Cold ſeems thy friend? by the ſevereſt laws, 
Thy conduct try to find the latent cauſe, 
Let thy heart pant for univerſal praiſe, 

. - Such as unbrib'd to virtue, virtue pays. 


Is this withheld ? try ev'ry winning art 
To melt the hard, to ſooth the forward heart, 
Sue for eſteem : to all but fawning bend, 


1 chis will purchaſe is a nn ſriend. 
; 7 But 
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But ſcorn the thought as vaineſt of the vain, 
That what good-nature loſes, pride will gain, 

Leſs than your merit, does your friend approve? ' 
Still merit more—his love conſtrain with love. 


This conduct try'd, remains he ſtill the ſame ? 
Learn you to pity what the world will blame, 
The gen'ral cenſure his neglect inſures, | 
Thy honour brightens, and thy praiſe ſecures. 
978. ͤ v 
I A Hymn to CONTENTMENT. 


OVELY, laſting peace of mind, 
Sweet delight of human kind, 
Heav'nly born, and bred on high, 
To crown the fav'rites of the ſky, 
With more of happineſs below, 
Than victors in a triumph know; 
„ Whither, O whither art thou fled 
To lay thy meek contented head ? 
What happy region doſt thou pleaſe 
To make the ſeat of calm and eaſe ; 
Ambition ſearches all his ſphere 
rt, MW Of pomp and ſtate, to find thee there; 
Encreaſing avarice would find 
nd. WF Thy preſence in its gold enſkrin'd; | 
Zut 4 3 * 
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The bold advent'rer ploughs his way, 
Thro' rocks amidſt the foaming ſea, 

To gain thy love, and then perceives, 
Thou wert not in the ſeas and waves; 
The ſilent heart whom grief aſſails, 
Treads ſoft and loneſome o'er the vales; 
Sees daiſies open, rivers run, 

And ſeeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amuſing thought; but learns to know, 
That ſolitude's the nurſe of woe; 

No real happineſs is found, 

In trailing purple o'er the ground; 

Or in a ſoul exalted high, 

To range the circuit of the ſky, 
Converſe with ſtars above, and know 
All nature in its forms below ; 

The reſt it ſeeks, in ſeeking dies, 


And DOUBTS at laſt for knowledge rife . 


Lovely, laſting peace appear; 

This world itſelf, if thou art here, 

. Is once again with Eden bleſt, 

And man contains it in his breaſt. 
Twas thus, as under ſhade I flood, 
1 ſung my wiſhes to the wood; 

And loſt in thought no more percely '> 
The branches whiſper as they wav'd; 
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It ſeem'd as if the quiet place | f 

Confeſs'd the preſence af the Grace: 

When thus ſhe ſpoke—Go rule thy will, 

Bid thy wild paſſions all be ſtill, 

Know God—and bring thy heart to know 

The joys which from LION flow; 

Then every grace ſhall prove its gueſt, 

And I'll be there to crown the reſt, | 
Oh! by yonder moſſy ſeat, 

In my hours of ſweet retreat, 

Might I thus my ſoul employ, 

With thoughts of gratitude and joy ; 

Rais'd as antient prophets were, 

In heav'nly viſion, praiſe and prayer; 

Pleaſing all men, hurting none, 

Pleas'd and bleſs'd with God alone, 
Then while the gardens take my ſight, 

With all the colours of delight, 

While ſilver waters glide along, 

To pleaſe my ear, and court wy ſong, 

I'll lift my voice, and tune my ſtring. | 
And Taz, great ſource of nature ſing. | 
The ſun that walks his airy way, | | 
To light the world and give the day, | 
The moon that ſhines with borrow'd light, 
The ſtars that gild the gloowy night, ** 

| 2 
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The ſeas that roll unnumber'd waves, 
The wood that ſpreads its ſhady leaves, 


The field whoſe ears conceal the grain, V 
The yellow treaſure of the plain; Ane 
Albof theſe, and all I ſee, © - Con 
Should be ſung, and ſung by me; and 
They ſpeak their Maker as they can, V 
But want and aſk the tongue of man. Mov 
Go, ſearch among your idle dreams, Wh; 
' Your buſy or your vain extremes. Ami 
And find a life of equal bliſs, © In 
Or own the nzxT begun in this. And 
. For 
i b 16 T. 
Av HYMN. | 
By the late JOSEPH ADDISON, Eſq; n 
T*. ſpacious firmament on higb, | 1 
With all the blue, ztherial ſky, F 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, * 
Their Great Original proclaim, | Ther 
Th' unweary'd Sun from day to day, T] 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, Lool 
And publiſhes. to ev'ry land Let: 
The works of an Almighty hand. | Hoſa 


. © Soon as the ev'ning ſhades ow 
The'Moon takes up the wond'rous tale; 
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And nightly to the liſ'ning earth, — 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 

Whilſt all the Stars that round her burn, 
And all the Planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


What ! tho” in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark, terreſtrial ball! 
What! tho' no real voice nor ſound, | 
Amidſt their radiant orbs be found, 
In reaſon's ear, they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 
„The hand that made Us is Divine.” 


The Concrus1on of the Whole, 
EAR God—obey his jult decrees, 
And do it hand, and heart, and knees ; 
For after all our utmoſt care 
There's nought like penitence and prayer. 
Then weigh »he balance in your mind, 
Look forward, not one glance behind; 
Let no foul fiend retard your pace, 
Hoſanna! Thou haſt won the race. 
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